of 
1 
* * 


Many, Onioimals never 


o 


MO T EMINENT HANDS. 


4 


* EO nth A 
7 


$6 . 


4 
Nr 


1 
"4 
8 


e 


* 7222 


40 


ITE: rn e r 
* * £ SaaS 7 uy is * 7 
> « CONS SS ths nnd. IS) D ”_ 
5; , 5 . 5 + ENT? men Wot as, —— _ 
waa EET ONES Edt APE Ins, 


* 3 7 


8 


3 
= 


l 
. 


„ 


1 2 ' * 


: : 
i 
; X > * 
* 
62 p J. 


| IS INSCRIBED - | | | f 2 


mY 


4 
4 | 4; 3 
8 — 'y * — LA 
7 1 pe 5 


* 


; : 
* £ 
" > — 4 
| v 11 
: 4 N 1 
a FE ; 
* * 1 4 8 4 5 


3 
* 3 
: 1 


MOST HUMBLE SERVANT, . 
48 
- , $5 % 
"$8". 
1 8 

£ — * 


JOHN HACKETT: 


: 


® * 


es 


1 
"© 


— 2 
1 . 


«af; i 5 1 


YT 
LY 6D p 3 , 
Hr hm FR 

. 7 r o 1 1 1 


2 1 


ith . 5 


* EE e e 


2 ͤ ͤ nah Hood Orgy 


FOG 


S 


ee 


a 4 > #44 LA & 3 — ahn 


| . » 8 , ? : : x 4 
* i ET. -. 
he | Cas | CELLS 8 ; "bs 
: The Casx- TATER, . — 
TEBBING and Warburton coptell,: 1 5 4 
Heroes of more than common Size; | 
This with a daring Genius bleſt, | 
L In that the Strength of Judgm ent lies. x 


One ſkill'd a Fabrick ſoon to dale, Joey! 
Tngeniops Architect of Fame ; e e 
The other 3 qual Praiſe 1932 
For quickly pu down the th 8 
The Guardians 1. R 3 
the Fight; * 


Sit tame 
7 Edwards alone indignant draws 
His Pen to ſtate the Matter right, 5 
Thus in 3 Puppet Show I've feen 
* Two fau 11'd Heroes act their Part; 
When, lo 1 the Grandeur of the 
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| TY Polly”: 's moſt di ivinely — e 
Soft, = lovely, ſweet and young; 
How delicate her Shape and Air, 5 
And what Inchantment arms her Tongue! , 
Her ſwimming Eye! her ſwelling Breaſt! 
From heruhe-Graces ne'er are ſunder- de 
This Charm tho add, which ctownsthe reſt, % . 
"Tho can — t to a Hundred. 


; III. 


HE Sounds from Cæſia's Tongue which 0 weetly flow, 
Each other Virg n's brighteſt Eyes di 


2 ſilent 


Mi ht I my Czlia's Lips alone enjoy, 
IS hi cant hence aloof 
Pleaſures ſuperior ſhould my Soul em 3 


: 85 Whilſt nes ger! thy Joys won want a Taſte, 
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́ĩ . - BR HOLD, and liſten while he Fai air 
Wo | Breaks in ſweet Sounds the willing n 
1y — 5 MI % And with her own Breath ont the Fire ot 5 Ef 
1 0 {4 F804 d Which her br ght Eyes did hilt jaſpi TEL. & Diane 
= What Reaſon can that Loyecontrov), n 
9. - Which more than one War 2 Kaeso: 2 Af L 
_ So when a Flaſh of Lightning falls IIA 46 
"Ro On our Abodes, che anger calls my Sos 4 
Por human Aid, which hopes. the Fame 22 4 
= -. _ Toconquer, tho' from Heay'n it came; 54262 
r But if the Wind with that conſpire, gh vi 193 53 
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4A country Parſon- s Anſwer 10 2 ; young ra 
who ſent him her FOTO. on the Ten of 
Heat, 


4 V OUR Complicidiits Lady, 1 pray you, W | 
F Our old Engliſh Service is much more ſincere 5 | 

You ſent me ten Hearts; the Ti.he only is mine ; * 

Sen me but one Heart, you may. burn tem. 

VI. ; wi: +% 3 * * 
On a "Eby at Church. 1 
80 fale a Form with ſuch Devotion 5oin'd 1 HL 
A virgin Body, and a ſpotleſs Mind! 1 1 
Pleas'd with her Pray'rs while Heav'n propitious 2 | 


The lovely Vot're(s on her bended RP 
Sure it muſt think ſome Angel loſt its Way, - 
And happ'ning on our wretched Earth to ftray; | 
Tir'd with our Follies, fain would take its Flight, - +. | ey 
And begs io be reſtor d to thoſe bleſt Realms of Liehr _ 

0 VII. L Jouy: An 2... LR 


= . Caſe. 


M Lord and his Lady ſcold, wrangle and ght: 
Yet are both of one Mind ond are both in the right. 5 
She calls him a Fool — He knows he's not wife; 

He . her a 1 the can't ſay he lies, 
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' The Girdle. i 7 2 


H AT which her ſlender Waiſt confin'd, 

Shall now my joyful Temples bind; e 
No Monarch but would give his Crown, : e 
| 43 Arms might co what this Las done. ee enn 
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1 
__ a Tt was my Heav'n's ER th Sphere, 

, == The Pale which held m lavely Deer ; 

—_ My Joy, my Grief, my Hope, wy Love, 
r | Did all within this Circle move. - 4 

|: "ol A narrow Compaſs, and yet there 

„ _ Dwelt all that's good and all that's fair; 
þ' > | Give me but what this Ribband bound, e 
1 Dat LE reſt the I" — 
= „„ 5 Hy Eon. Wants 


0 neden ext mpore, on the Aut ors Being ex- 
pellid the Company of ſome Ladies. 


Adam lookt, when from the Garden driv* n, 
Ang thus diſputed Orders ſefit from Heav'n 3 
go. — tho” to depart {'m loth, - 
I go, — for Angels dyfve us both. 
as his Fate, but mine tif more unkind, 
ne ſtays behind. - 


 - | UOTH Cibber topope, Tho in Verſe you u forecloſe, 
3 Il have the laſt Word, for, by G I'Il write Proſe; 
P eor Colly, thy Reas ' ning is none of the ſtongeſt, 

©% For know the laſt FO) is the WIE * la * 


. XI. 
1 Am TION, * Beggar cries, | 


AS To and, or 85 if he aye true, helies. 
Ai 3 iq; Dr. Donxs. 


Wrintenin 4 Grntlemas's Coke upon Littleton, 
Thou, who labour'ſt in this rugged mine, 
Mayſt thou to Gold th” unpoliſh'd ore refine !_ 
May each dark Page unfold its haggard Brow ! 

Doubt not to reap, if thou canſt bear to plow. 
To tempt thy Care, may each revolving * 


pf Patfes and maces ſwim before thy * | 
„ From 


, | | 85 .,, 8 FG” Cu TY, 
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From hence, in Times to come, advent rous Deed t 1 
Mayſt thou eſſay, to look and ſpeak like Mead. 5 1 

When the black Bag and Roſe no more ſhall ſnade | 4 
With martial Air the Honours of thy Heads, ; mm 
When the full oo hal Viſage ſhall encloſe, | = 
And only leave to View thy learned Noſe : _ 

Safely mayſt thou defy Beaux, Wits, and Scoffers ; | = 
While Tenants, ! in Fee Simple, ſtuff thy Coffers. | 8 
ER. „Miss CooPER, now Mrs. Mappan, 1 


; „„U : 
APPY the Youth whocan but ſee = 1 1 
| Thy Beauty's Form; yer happier he 7 
Yn Who hangs enamour'd o'er thy Song, | . 5 
And drinks the Muſick of thy Tongue; = 
Almoſt a God is he, who lips - IT „ 
The balmy Nectar of thy Lips | * 
But, oh! to whom you all — 2 = 8 5 bp: 
Is all immortal, all divine. - a> 


XIV. 


Je ORE always files whenever he recites : 2 


He ſmiles you think approving what he Writes ; 
And yet in this no Vanity is ſhewn ; 


A modeſt Man may like th nat his own. 


_ I END in your Epitaphs I'm griev d. ID 
So very much is ſaid : - 


One half will never be believ'd, | £ 
| Ter never read. NG nod no hy 


eton. | | XVE. | ü | & T3846 .— 
75 o Mr. Th6mfon, who had aca the a. See 1 . 5 
thor @ Benefit Night. 1 


R EfleQing on thy Worth methinks Tfind = Is 85 
1 oth various Seaſons in their Author's Mit Wt ES. 
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TL Fel 
Spring opes her Bloſſoms, various as thy Muſe, . 
And; like thy foft © oinpaffion, ſheds her Dews. 
Summer's hot Drooght in thy Expreffion glows, 

And oder each Page a fatuny ripeneſi throws. 
Autumn's rich Fruits th' inſtructed Reader gains, 

Who taſtes the meaning Purpoſe of thy Strains. 
Winter — But that no Semblance takes from thee; 
That hoary Seaſon yields a Type of me. 
Shatter'd by Time's bleak Storms I with'ring lay, 
Leaflefs, and whit'ning in a cold decay 

Yet ſhall my propleſs 3 pale and bent, 

Bleſs the ſhort Sunſhine which thy Pity lent. 

| | Ioux DEvnis. 


*,* Mr. Pope avrate an excellont Prologue os this Oc- 
RP 4 
Me Fan. 
LAVIA the leaſt and ſlighteſt Toy 
Can with reſiſtleſs Artemploy : 
This Fan in meaner Hands would prove 4 


An Engine of ſmall Force in Love: 
Yet ſhe, with graceful Air and Mien. 


mY 6. ; 


„ * *.. 


Not to be told, or ſafely fee, 
Directs its wanton Motions fo, 
That it wounds more than Cupid's Bow; 
Gives Coolneſs to the matchleſs Dame, 
To ev'ry other Breaſt a Flame. 33 
Paci ATTERBURT, B. of Rocheſter, 
EE Kiſs ·˙·˙ ate: 
To the Author of an Epitaph on Dr. Mz av. 
E A D's not dead then, you ſay; only ſleeping a 
CC g Ws 225, 2 
Why, egad ! Sir, you've hit it off there to a Tittle: 
Yet, Friend, his awaking I very much doubt, i 
— Pluto knows who he's got, and will ne'er let him out. 
F I HackerrT. 
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WHILE Malice, Pope, denies thy Page | 5 : _— 
Frs own celeſtial Fire ; 2 ye = 
While Critics, and while Bards in Raye, te Door —— _ 
Admirimg, won't admire. - R | —_ 
While wayward Pens thy Worth aſſail, 
And envious Tongues decry ; GR 
Theſe Times tho“ many a Friend bewail, . 
dies Theſe Times bewail not F. 7 5 1 
; But when the World's lond Praiſe ane T1177 
i And Spleen no more ſhall blame; EF: 
When with thy Homer thou ſhalt ne. 7 351956 Y— 
In one eſtabliſn d Fama: F _ 
When none fhill rail, aber 71 nin bock * _—=- 
Devote a Wreath to thee ;: $609 1 WR. G5 =: 
That Day, (for come it will) char Day | avg ard 0 
err e 2s 210 fl word 1 fl 
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K I N D Kitty kiſt her Huſband with theſe Words ; = 
Mine own ſweet 7, how dearly I love thee | _ ' 
If true, quoth Vill, the World no fuch affords ; 33 
And that tis true, I dare his Warrant be. 
For ne'er heard I of Woman, good or ill, 
But always dearly lov'd her own %, Will, | 
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1 oft as Breath departs, RT 
Who ofter wa , HR 
p . "= 


Death muſt cqy 

Then he mufß- often 
And id die h but to-lofe? ; 
* Then DK; ce 
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XXII. 


1 Occonomy. 


N werry e ola Epgland it once was a Rule, 

The King had his 8 and alſo his Fool: 
But now we - ſo frugal; I'd have. yon 4 . it, 
Poor Cibber muſt ſve both for Fe col and for Poet. 


iy | IN 
Written a Lady Table. 3 


WW In what range Reprures would my Soul be 
le v7 
Were but her Bock an Emblem of her Breaſt! | 7 mac? 
As I from that all former Marks efface, 
And uncontroul'd put new ones in their Places... u an 
So might I chaſe all others from her qt | 
And my own Image in the Stead impart; ; | .--, 
But, ah l how ſhort the Bliſs would: prove, ic 
Wbo ſeiz d it next, ** the ſame * 
8 W. Wait 


as te e 
2 {Up We 
M ever jorial, er gays. Wan 
Of Appetite the Slave, 2 
Sdill drinks, and Whores his Life e 
And laugha to ſee me grave. 
Tis thus that we two difagree, 
Ss diff rent is our Whimz! \ 
The Fellow fondly laughs at me. 
And I could cry. for lies"; "wp 1 
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"FEE 1 — 
0 RIN D. urkiing Wit and bye, 
United, caſt too fierce a Light, 


Which blazes high, but quickly dies, 
Pains not the E en; Vauban We Sight. 1 


[69635 


Love N a calmer, N Joy, | —_— 
- Smooth are his Looks, and ſoft his Pace ; Ez 
Her Cupid is a blackguard Boy, r 1 
That runs his Link full in your Face. -Donanrs | "= 
7 „ N 746.5 Wo 
Written in the Year 1144. = 
IJ Ess ſhall proud Rome her antient Trophies boaſts 78 
- The conquer'd Country, and the captive Hoſt ; 5 
* Her dread Dominion Aa, A4/rick knew; = 
5 But round the Globe her Eagles never flew. . f _— 
„ I Thro'ev'ry Clime is Britain's Thunder hurl'd, 5 _. 
* And Juſon's Spoils are from a tribute World. . 
Ts EE * << 55 2 N 
ad On the Conteſts Between Curtain and F au- 9 
* - 3 
. HIL E with the beighten'd Force of rival Sounds. 4 
Each tuneful Stranger ſtruck the raviſh'd Far, 
Careleſs of Joy the adverſe Hearers frown d, 4 * 
we And each in Rage extoll'd his fav'rite Fair. | 
Fa Strange that from Harmony's all ſoothing Spell ; 
1 Tumpltuous Joys and fierceſt Diſcord came; 
2 2580 e that the Breaſts of Men with Ire ſhould ſwell 
otes which liſtaing Savages could tame. 
: | | you Wuarer: 
XXVII. q 
Jy E loſt m ; Miſtreſs, Horſe, and Wife ; R _ 
But when 1 think on human Life, 5 B 
4 I'm glad it is no worſe : = 


My Wife was ugly and a Scold; == 
Clos was la lean and old, 7 i 3 
I'm ſorry for my Horſe, | Me — 


23 NXIX. Fund 3 5 


From thee in vain with Pangs u 
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XXIX. 


x Found fuck on the Statue of FY Moor, which 


© ſupports the Sun Dial in Clements- Inn. 


N vain, poor ſable Son of woes 
Thou ſeek'ſt the tender I 


tows 
For Mercy dwells not here. 


From Cannibals thou fled'ſt in vain ; 


Lawyers leſs Quarter give ; 3 


The firſt won't eat you till you're lain, 


The laſt will do't alive. 


IN DEED, Mr. C—, it ſeems very odd, - 


* 


Nor puniſh our Vice, nor our Virtues reward. 


Hue, 
innen 


=; | Wes 7 XXXT. 
15 5 The Rarity. | 
J Enow the Thing that's moſt uncommon z 
Envy, be filent, and attend! 


I know a reaſonable Woman, 


Handſome and witty, yet a Friend. 
Not warp'd by Paſſion, aw'd by Rumeur. 
Not grave thro” Pride, or gay thro' Folly, 
An equal mixture of good Humour 
And ſenſible ſoft Melancholy. 


| Has ſhe no Faults then, Malice ſays, Sir? 


Ves, ſhe has one, I muſt aver ; 


2 When all the World conſpires to praiſe vers 


$f. oy your 8 view his Works, to deny , $A 
5, And aſſert "that our Adtions he Il neither fegard, | 


What no Vengeance to come? Well if this n 


oY og 11 oman's deaf ä does 28 hear. A. Porz. 
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XXIII. 
5 HEN R was poor, the lad was frank and freek! 
W IN Jack 


brim full of err 
You wonder that he don't remember . " 

Why ſo ? You ſec he has bog Ne . 
"Pp lernt. 


2 N 


XXXIII. 


Chara#erifti ths. En 


8 IL, the Pruſſian; err 7 
Tenacious ſtill thy Queen, Hungary: 


In France, a Man, in „ Woman, 
Ambition moves, and Zeal moſt Roman > _ 
Sardinia's King, if he were able, * 


$A Would keep 143 Faith, and ſweep the-Table; 

Theſe Characters are plainly written: | 
| But who ſhall e er 4 thine, Great Britain 7 n 
Bully'd by Foes, by Friends ſuſpected, LOOP 


No Quarrels, but thy OWN, forgiving, . 


While thine 8 no Mortal * ; l 
700 R E. tho 8 muſt abſtain from Meat, 
Vet won't abſtain from Spite; OT 
. The Rogue has nothing left to eat, 
Let can't forbear to, bits, ; 
r 
ANTjafer Phyllis has new Graces; 
J *Tis a ſtrange Thing, but a true one; 
Shall I tell you how? 
She- herſelf makes her own Faces, 
And eath Morning wears a new nw 
orf. * 7 Whens 5 the Wonder now? 5 
N 16 NN. 07s 


Thy Pay receiv'd, thy Work neglected; EY b 
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| | RY”D Serephon panting in Cofmelia's Arms, 
_ Idi. bright Nymph; Ihe amidſt your Charms? 
. Alas! Chear up; b. poor: Touch, n tho; 1 22 
18 * Diſſolvid in am rous Pan 
1 All Fleſh muſt die, by Fate's Decree, re 
_—_— | Fre! it can * I 
8 | Nl. 8 \ 
0 FT O Jon 1 ow'd 1825 t Oblig , 55 
1 Bot Fobu unhap ov try IHE: $228 
Fo publiſh it to all the Rn ; Hh 
2 * Join and I ave moro'than quit. I | 
B W 5 M. baron. 


"HAT all rom Adam fr) n 

Sure none (but W—— doubt, . 
And that his Son, ànd his Son's Son So 
1 Were Plowmen, Clowns and Louts.” . 
1 1 h wat Diff rence now ; © Wy +5 
=.  _Samigwent off late; ſome ſoon: © 
_ (: _ . Yours i i' th“ Morning left the Plow, 8 a 
* And ours i th Corea N M. Paton. 
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| WEST Sis 4 x. 1 73 0 „ i 
| AYS® 0 = Thob'rt a very ſad Dog, 


Says Fo/eph to Dick, Prithee, rin prhime get hence, 
Sole 27 ark at leaſt is 25 f as thy Senfe.. _ 


And thou can'ſt write Verſes no. more than a Log. 


a-Comtelt recorded in Song? 
rights 8þ4 n M. wrong. 


Was cer ſuc 
* one's ba 


Concaxzx. 


XL. Cloe, 


. ” 2 
72 F C EC 
l 3 OE, a Jilt, when in \ her Prime, 
| be vaineſt, fiekleſt Thing alire, 
a (Behold the ſtrange Effects of Time !) 
| Marries and doats at forty five. 
Thus Weathercocks, which for a while 
Have turn'd about with ev'ry Blaſt, . 
Grown old, and deſtitute. of * 1 AE 
= ba ER apa] fix at laſt. 


11 8 
XII. 
on the Burſer 52 — College in Oxford, cuts +» 
ting down a fine: Row: of Trees. E - 8 
1 ULGEN T Naure to each Kind —__ | ww 
A ſecret Inſtinct to diſcern its Foes; 
The Gooſe, a filiy Bird, avoids the Fox; . 
Lambs fly from Wolves, and Sailors ſteer from Rok 3 8 


A Rogue the Gallows Ly his Fate foreſees, 
And bears the like An tipathy to Trees. 


8 . hn Don . 
3 O W ill the Motion with the-Mufick ſuits 1. * 

. So Orpheus play d, and like them dane d the Arden. 

2 Mr. BuDGELL. 


xt. 1 : 


HE N »Hpra in her Sex's Garb we "7 

The Queen, of Beauty then ſhe ſeems to be; 3 
Nos fair Adonis, in this male Diſguiſe, pins 7 

Or ( upid, killing with his Mother's Eyes ; 

No Stile of Empire's chang'd by this „ 

xn; Who ſeem'd the 9 eems the God of Love: 
Lord LAnsDOWNEs 


* Lady Sandwich, © 27 
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41 
XLIV. 
e Chain of Government : Or, a Panegyric on 
the Ladies. 


HE N Beelæebub firſt to make Miſchief began, 


He the Woman attack d, and fhe gull'd the poor 
Man : 0 


This Mo/es aſſerts, and from hence would infer, 
TAO: Woman rules Man, and the Devil rales her. 
J. Hack Tr. 
E little Wits that gleam'd a while, 
While Pope vouchſaf d a pay z 
Alas !"depriv'd of his kind Smile, 
How ſoon ye fade away! _ 
To compaſs Phabus' Car Son, 
Thus empty vapours riſe ; 


Each tends his Cloud to-put him out, 
That rear'd him to the Skies. . 


Alas I theſe Skies are not your Sphere; 

There he ſhall ever burn; 

Weep, weep, and fall: For Earth ye were, 
* mu Len Earth return. ö 


XLVI. 


1 X C2 ME, Peg, be quick, and make the Bed: 
Come, tuck the Feet; and place the Head; 7 
Fll kiſs you, if you don't beſtir ye; 


Quoth 1 L can't abide to hurry. "> 
| The Hoa, Mrs, Mons: 


m. Lab. . 
*S O bright is thy Beauty ſo charming thy Song, 


As had drawn both the Beaſts and their Orpheus: 
Ai ng . AS 
at 


| | ** , : 
L 15 ] J Pp | | 
But ſo great is thy Av'rice, and ſuch is thy Pride, 3 
That the Beaſts muſt have ſtarv'd, and the Poet have * 
1 XLVIII. ; EY 
W HEN Gammar GCurton firſt I knew, 9 N 1 
Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd ; 9 
or Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out two, W 
| And t'other two a fecond. 1 
Courage, old Dame, and do not ft ar 4 
The Third, whene'er it comes: | 43S 
T. Give me but t'other Jug of Beer, Byte bt 
And I'll enſure your Gums. _ T. Brown, + +» 1 
. | | 6 5 7 
| „. | 4 
IE Philo, untouch'd on my peaceable Shelf, 1 1 


Nor take it amiſs that fo little I heed thee ; 
I've no Envy to thee, and ſome Love to myſelf; | 
Then why ſhould I anſwer fince firſt I muſt read thee 7 
Drunk with Helican's Waters, and double. brew'd Bub, 
Be a Linguiſt, a Poet, a Critic, a Wag ; a 
To the ſolid Delight of thy well-judging Club, 


a - 
. 


* „ vas. = 


r 2 * 
—— — — ——— — 
* 


N 


To the Damage alone of thy Bookſeller Bragg. Is 
Purſue me with Satire, what Harm is there in't ? „ 
But from all wiw4 woce Reflection forbear ; 1 
| * 


There can be no Danger from what you can print, 


r 
D &. 
N 5 
* . 


There may be a little from what you may ſwear. _... 

25 | M. Przon, — 1 

Written in @ Lady's Prayer- Boot. 38 
"4 N vain, Clarinda, Night and Day, | - 1 7 
NK. For Mercy to the Gods you pray; KF 
What Arrogance on Heav'n to call 3 


For that which you deny to all! Lord LaxsDO w I. 


LI. 


. IO much, my Pope, thy Engliſh Iliad charms 
* 8 As Pity melts us, or as Paſſion warms, i 
But e a 


That 


e 


* 


2 3 * * * 9 2 p 
l EL „ 3; 
vl e pet Let” 5134 ac tr tt on 
, þ 9 -— 
. 2 


5 


Wnoſe Breath ſalutes your new - created Grove, 


[261], 


That After-ages ſhall with Wonder ſeek, 
Who 'twas tranſlated. Homer into Greek. 


| © | ARS 
: O KES went, he thought, to 8:iles's Wife to Bed; 
Nor knew His own was laid there in her Stead : 


| Civilians ! is the Child he then begot, 


T o be allow'd legitimate, or not ? 


EIT. | | | 
H E golden Hair that Galla wears, 
Is her's: who wou'd ha' thought it? 


She ſwears, tis hers ; and true ſhe [wears, 
TR! I Kuave where ſhe bought it. 


72 Flanieren, Knight. 


LIV. 


JRITHEE, is not Mie Che a comical Caſe ? 
She lets out her Tail, and ſhe borrows her Face. 


SEV... 


To Lai ISABELLA THYNNE, cutting Trees in 


Paper, 


F A I R Hand, that can on Virgin Paper write, 
Yet from the Stain of Ink preſerve it white, 


Whoſe Travel o'er that filver-Field does ſſiow, 
Like Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow): 


Love's Image thus in pureſt Minds is wrought, 
Without a Spot or Blemiſh to the Thoughlgt. 
Strange, that your Fingers ſhou'd the Pencil foil, 
Without the Help of Colours, or of Oil! 

Fer tho' a Painter Boughs and Leaves can ikke, 
"Tis your's alone to make them bend and ſhake ; 
Like Southern Winds, and makes it gently move. 
Orpheus cou d make the Foreſt dance, but you _ 
Can. make the Motion, and the F oreſt too. 


1 * Ly 6 4 
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A Poet, when he would deſeribe his ine ee 

Is, as in Language, fo in Fame, conn d: Gig 

Your Woiks are read wherever there are Men: ' - 

1 So far the Sciſſar ' goes an the res. Eon. Watts 2. - 
4 | 4 91 21 My k 

5 5 5 n 1 415 IVI. 1 [ x 9 * . 


. 1 5 Pater, „ 
E who great Jove's Artill ry ap'd ſo well, 


x 
AZ 


—_ 
4 b 


— 


By real T) Thunder and true Lightning fell: 8 * 


How then dar'ſt thou, with equal Danger 08 | 
To counterfeit the Lightning of her Eye? 21 „ 
Painter, deſiſt, or ſoon th Event will prove, 41 "Tj 

That Love's as jealous of his Arms as Jove. | . ol 


A = 
On n Lord = — 5 beauiiſhing the back Front ＋ | N 


bis Heuſe. * 


FEE a £44 "© ant * 314 


By a Waterman. 


5 N filver Thame: I've daily rom d. . 
Some twenty Years or thirty, 


S 14 nd ill my Lord his Backfide ſhow 0 I PI = 
Black, yellow, brown, and dirty. 5 — 5 R 1% 
ut t'other Morn, ſarpriz'd I cry d, 95 a g 55 1 
So white, ſo clean it made is, 5 e e bf 
This cannot be my Lord's Backfide, "4, Tak . $1 
It ſurely is my Lady's. TEINS OP RES [ 
$4 +1 Hp Ct any Os Y 


The WON % * | 

y the Author of the Opleen, a Poem, i in x Davpen's.) -_-.,-. an 

_ * _"Makebllaties; :5: + 7 _ 

OU L D our firſt Father, at his toilſome Plough. . 4 
Thorns in his Way, and Labour in his brow, 4 

loath'd only in a rude unpoliſh'd Skin; | | = N 

pal he a vain fantaſtick, Girl have ſeen, tot K TA Tied 


4 
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1 [76.1 = 
8 Is all her Aire, in gil ve antick Graces, - nag mr 3:5 
Her various Faſhions, and more various F arent 
How had it pos d that Sill Which late aſlign 22 10 Te 
Juſt Appellations to each ſev'xal Kind. 
A right Idea of the Sight to frame, 5 
Jo gueſs from what ſtrange Element ſhe came, 
To hit the wav 4 or give tber bing a Name 


Maw ob LIX. n ov 3 47 
Turns üb e Things alive, lev xl & 
| So very hard thou ſt to —_ * 9 0 „Ol 
T heard Sy anxious Coachman nnn 
It colt thee more in Whips than Hay. * reien. 
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IX. 


1 Si 


It. 1 thy 
8 0 bAtY 8 


F. IR ear 8 
Upbraids the faithleſs. Grecian cat 
Till Bacchus, jolly God, appears, 

And calms * Woe, and lulls her Grief.” 
The Moral of chis Tale implies 
When Woman yields her Virgin store. 
Away the ſated Lover flies, 

Since there he can obtain no more. 

A while ſhe tries each Female Snare, 

And ſeems ev'n loft in Thinking; 
But, tir'd-at length, with fruitleſs Care, 

Drowns * her b in OP 


0 heal the Wound a Bee had made 
N 33 


4 - 


| [ 19 SK . i 

Honey upon "WY Cheek ſhe laid, pre e e — 

es And bid me kiſs the Place. wan Ae 10% 7 

wo Pleas'd I obey'd, and from th Wound 16 5 20 $6 5 mm 

100 Imbib'd both Sweet and Smart: 

| The Honey on my Lips I found, © © © 
The F i 


LAT. 
” On ſome Snow which melted in a Lady's pre 


HE envious Snow comes down in Haſte 2 + 
To prove WE reaſt Ts: N f 
But grieves to ſee i ſurpaſt, „ 
And melts into a Tear. . 
pee | 
Os an v Accident at 5 bees i Mr. 
' ApvdisoN's Cato. 1 / 
W HIL E maudlin g, deplore their Cato's Fate, | 
Still with dry Eyes the Tory Celia ſate; IS 
But, tho her Pride forbad her Eyes to flow, .. 
The guſhing Waters found a vent below... | 
Tho! ſecret, yet with copiqus Streams ſhe mourns, | 
Like twenty. River Gods with all their Urns. 
Let others ſcrew a hypocritick Face, . | 
She ſhews her Grief in a ſincerer Place! 5 
Here Nature reigns, and Paſſion void of Art 5 7 
For that Road leads 8 to the Heart. | 
8 ILXV.· Arn K3.-Y 
'The French Poere. ee eg 


7 H E N old Elijal, as the Scriptures, "Ea AO PW". 
Triumphant mounted to the Realms of = 

His 180255 doubled and his Cloak beſide 

A He gave El, Aa, by long Service try d. 

85 Triſtan 


5 an the French Mr. De Montmort, who had the. 
Honey || Tenge given bim by the Dake De Monta aller 
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3 12 555 
Triſtan from hence would fain 8 take 

For honeſt Quineult, bis Diſciple's Sake: 
But this, alas! injurious Fate deny d. 
For Triſſan poorer han a Prophet dy d. Fe 


To Qunaulf thus the Bard expiring ſpoke,» ane} . 


25 My Wit I leave thee But l have no Cloke.” 


1awz _ © 
N. Donn, Freewill, aud Myſt'ries high, _ E 
0 Two Wits harangu d the Table; IPs 
q believes be . not why,” P42 4 
NM ſwears tis all a Fable. 71 
Peace, Idiots, peace! and · both 9+ 7 4 
M kiſs thy empty Brotherz © 

— Religion ps at Foes like the, 

But dreads a Friend like t 'other. 


* * * 3 * 
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4 > IT * * KO 5 «4 2 by +4 4 XVII. . v4, Ss > r 
PL OE her Gollips entertains _ 
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"With Stories of her Childbed Pains : 


And fiercely againſt Hymen rails ; - V 
But Hjymen's not ſo much to ble: 
She knows, unleſs ber Mem ry fails, 33 

Ero wedded the had much the fame. 
8 e The Hon. Mrs. Mov. 
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pom 6 
2 In 1 to 4 Cballenge. 


Is not the Fear of Death, nor Smart, 
Makes me averſe to = EY 
But to preſerve a tender Heart, n 
Not mine, but Cælias Right. 2 4 <4 TR 
Then let your Fury be ſuppreſt, „„ 
Not me, but Cælia ſpare; | 
Your Sword is welcome to my merk. 1 
| | Whegerer ſhe's not es. F.G. 
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He ſhall ſhew wy how mad is + pag MES 


. | : 24.4 ns 

"= 5 : . 31 ! 
i 2s 44 * 37 95 115 7. 8 4) { | + . 
PoXa on i, quoth Timeto 7 Thomas Hue, nee 9 
Whatever I forget, you learn. 2 63 21 . ko 
Se hg The Antiquarian. | | | M 
WR MT: : . 
5M 9 4 
Wu EN — | were deliver'd to Maccle yer $ we 
Each God, for ect give Reaſons at large; 2 | = 
But Apollo excepted; and {a:d ſo much Wit, bY 


With ſuch Elo 8 join'd, for that Charge was unßt: 
Left the injur d who at his Tribunal appear d, | 
And put in their Complaints with Intent to be heard, . 
Shou'd feed on the Honey that dropt from his Ton; ug,, 
And charm'd by his ſpeaking, forget their own Wraps "> 
Minerva then added; His Prudence is ſuch, . . 
As not to indulge his own Judgment too much ; Ry 
And whoe'er he conſults I clearly foreſee, 4 
Muſt be ſome who know lefs of Sh Matter 8281 61 1 1 
Old Authors, for Inſtance; — Thus men ſhall bemoan, 28 
That be ſuch Opinions prefers to his Wm. 8 Ly 
ove beard ; and thus calmly deliver'd his Thoughts, 
o Man is more guilty of theſe and ſuch Faults; 
Yet ſtill to this Man let the Office be given; 


« 2 


Felsg: E though ſhe be to me wal e e 
I'll ne'er purſue Revenge: „ 
For ſtill the Charmer ] approve, 0 wag; 1 
Tho' I:deplore her Change. e. ge” on 
In- Hours of Bliſs we oft have mety. tas Cat oral. 1 
They could not always att: L 1 
And though the preſent I regret, in 
I'm thankful for the paſt. 
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Come, let's $ light 1 up our Pim les; all Art we outſhine, 
When the jolly God paints, t each Stroke is divine; 

Clean Glaſſes; our Pencils ; old Claret, our Oil; 

He that fits for his Picture muſt fir A ood Wulle. 


_ 
De. Aconce? ve Ren ſons fur Drinking. / 


OO D Wine ; 2 Friend; ede . 3, 
Or, left er Ka e ſhould be by and ** 
5 any LAG eaſon wh 7k AAS 
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„ IXXIV. 
Wu. 1 


ow II are they deceiv'd 21 alas oY 
By jealous Fears to keep our Flames alive! 

Love's like a Torch, which 1 f ſecur' d from Blaſts 
Will faintlier burn; but then it onger laſts. 
Expos d to Storms of Jealouſy,,and Doubt, 
* WI N abi * tis ſooner r 

| the W. Nader 
IXxXV. jo 
3 Rin rr ee e 
Cod 0 ET and coy at once her Air; . 
FS. Both ſtudy d, tho” both ſeem . 
Careleſs ſhe is with artful Care, 
Affecting to ſeem unaffected.” _- 

Wich Skill her Eyes dart ev 17 Glance, a 
Vet change fo ſoon you d ne er ſuſpect em; Fs 
For ſhe'd perſuade they wound by 8 44 

Tho' certain Aim and Art direct dem. 
She likes herſelf, yet others hates 
For that which in herſelf ſhe prizes A, 
And, while ſhe laughs at them, forgets 
vue is the rr chat 1 e 
e W. o 
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Uw*s then? fince deaf to all ie ta,” 1 

You're coy as at the firſt, J os 

Die with the Odium of a Maid; rot Ken gen 

$i Loan you be more accurlt?. 
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1 n T HE bright, veanakivg wy 4 | yes | 5 i 'S 


A thouſand Hearts rave won, 
Whilſt ſhe regardleſs of the Prize, 
Securely keeps her own; 


Ah ! what a dreadful Girl are 
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ou, 8 
: Who if you e'er deſigag ys, 5 a 2 n RO” 
'e To wake 0 one  happys muſt ae | be © n 
121 EIS "Ws 7 
— 1 i. . 
18 H. Er Nature ; belp me, An: n 
. Why ſhould I deny * Hemm: 
If a Lover will purſue, ion ee arts 
Like the wiſeſt let me do 3 . hs e eee 9 
a will nt him if he's true ; EN „„ 
If he's falſe, n hit a_ too. | F 
f : 8 IX ok 55 FF | 
1 YR SI $, \You of the hots Train EY 
| Fair Sachari//a lov'd, but lov'd in vain; 
i Like Phæbus ſung the no leſs am'rous Boy My 
ike Daphne ſhe, as lovely and as wy | 
£6” ich Numbers he the flying Nym purſues, 
PD ith Numbers ſuch as Pharkus”. or might uſe ; . 
A but the Nymph who ſhou'd ar Fiery his Nn 7 | 
_, Witend his Paſhon and e his Song:; 
FRE, ike Phebus thus Acquiring uyſought N 2 . 
as i eaxrcvd at Love ard Ti, 11e Arms Wich. y 
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OU'Dfain avs auen 15 r touch d on before; 
1 Why L recolle@ one, ſimply one and no more; 
Foul require a maſterly Hand too, Friend Ded. 
R now you wrote us o own Panegyrick, 
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N his Death bed r 

O His Spouſe is Lever fv 
With frequent Sobs, and mutual tal Cries, _ 

They both e 2 their Care 
A diff rent Cauſe, ſays. Saver 

The ſame Effect may give; 
Toer Simes fears chat he all 

Hi Wife — that he may tive. | ; 
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Whoſe Word no Man 1 lies one 


1 never ſays a foohſh Thing, 
Nor ever does a wiſe one. Fo of Neem 
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I like. the Fellow's. Whim-3,. - ; > 


For why? Sde horns him); ſo the Jile . 
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. Feather, - wt. 224m 
N Florime? a e As if quite out e * 
4 In kiſs thee, my Charmer, I'll kiſs thee to Death, 
. ere ande tures:: — but ſoon on her Breath, 
+ , He dunk k do bis 1 lead and compos'd him to 2 
. | 8 P 1 
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Not long bad they lain thus unaRtive together, 

Ere the Wanton pluck'd forth from the Pillow a Feather, £4 

And graſping him hard, till he open'd his — ..:-. ” $42 

In a Tone of Derifion the witty one cries, —  _. 8 

% To prevent being Kill d in the Manner you fad. 
ra * with this Feather * off your Head. 


KETT, | 5 5 . | LAXXV. | | 5 7 
"—_ HAT Euins, quoth n 1 
2 g Be near, if not pee eee Yew oh F 
And I heard my other ay to John Pratt, 53 
He'd ſoon N n e hundred Years older than that. 
POT * Lei N | 
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* - _ 8 
* * . „ SS 
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Hevn long will I whe you, i you grant me nethe r. 


Prithee, tie p< not ap to ſack. rigid Behaviour : 5 
n love thee as long and as Well as 1 ann 
38 5 thee : a * wou omg have me a Mans . 
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U PID, inftrudt a an am'rous la” e „„ 1 
Some Way to tell the Nymph his Pain, oy „ 1 
To common Youths unknown 3; _ 
o talk * of Flames, and Darts 2 _ Rr 
: bleeding ounds, and Burning Hearts, e 1 
| Are Methods vulgar grown: + 7 RR 
hat needfi thou tell? {the God reply'd) * WEST» I 

| Rat Love; which thou canſt never bide, 5 
The N eee eee . 
Then Phorbus does en ü 
0 tell Men gravely that tis Daꝶyꝶ yr ou 
1s to ſuppoſe them blind, meinde 
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Tut the 
| Wau d ſeem eee, e 
On von ĩt hides a killing G re 
xd you in Pity plac lit there, ee as: 


- F Know her falſe, Tube Her bets; 5 
I know that Gdid alone tan move her! "4 
Iknow the jilt&-me'to-niy Face; 
5 And yet, good Gods f I know 
22% 1 
. Wou'd think her true, while ſhe forſooth, . 
"" me and to my Rival kind; # 
Courts him, courts med id Jilts us both. 3 
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1 "VINCE all that's fair in Womankind wer 502. 597 
Fou boaſtyou candiſcover, een 
3 "Jean ak 2s Freedow/unconfin'd, © 
1 Their Stock of Charms all over. 
And when the mighty Pains you've _ 
5 And ſaid whate er you gan fag 
You'll own the faireſt in her Os . . 
Was fairer in your Fancy, - © © * | 
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hor of being | tov 
al in bis Late... wn 


HIN K bet, nip Fair, s, Sin or kame, 
Foes To bleſs the Man who badores; . 
5 Nor give fo hard, unjuſt a Name 
8 To all thoſe Favakes keimplotes," | ©: - 

oy 2 Beauty is Heav'n's moſt bounteous gal eficem” ds 
= , Becauſe by Love Men are from Vice redeem'd. - 
| Yer wiſh v'2vainly for Love ESD 


5 * all tne Re Nature clear; * . 0 


„ eſerv'd for thoſe above, „„ 
Ws," ee 2 ep we. 
8 "And * tis a — claim it here, 5 For 
18 2 er . 
Ns FEA. * * Bs J. 8 bay "a . 
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For ſenſual Joys you ſcorn. that we ſhould love yo, | < EN 
And Love without em is as much above you. 5 
4 * Tow Duke of MII 


WHEN Goon an 'd Lad . 
Whoſe . i . | * £14 
Says he, I took h * old —_— 5 5 
9 Feion ba t * — „„ 
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* 8 * - g a 75 
. oO 5 x 7 th 95 * 
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e as; 3 15 
Venus ſtood. bathin ns... toe bent „ 
Cupid a ſhooting went that Way, © 5 WE 
New ftrang his Bow Lo fill'd his Quiver, 
Nin Skill he choſe his har r Ge 
* Wich all his Might his Bow bs drive > (EET . 
a Swift to his er Parent's Heart | 2 

Gn The too well faut Arrow flew, : ö 
Il faint! I die! the Goddeſs ery'd: . 

Oh cruel l couldſt thou find none * 

To wreak thy Spleen on? Parricide ! 

Like on. ROI 2 thy Mother. * 
2 Poor C 0 carte cou d f| f 
0 . 143 not know ye: oy 4 8 
Alas ! how eaſy my Miſtake! „ 
1 took * for your r Likeneſs Chloe. M. Prion. 


i 5 5 1 xclv. 


7 NUS, take my votive Glaſs * 9 
Since I am not what I was, .) * 

What from this Day I ſhall bes 5 

aus let me never fee! By the ſame. | TY 

„. U,. We - From 708 Greek. l 
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BZ LIND P has ſuch Store of Charms, 5 

'Tis Heav'fi to lie within her Arm;  *® F 
Rigs id ſhe's fo charitably given, 1 E325 © ET > 
© mc She vibes el Mankind in Heaven, 
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\ S Fidlers and Archers, who 8 „ 
L The Way to procure themſelves Merit, 
Will always provide them two Strings to their . 
And manage their Bus neſs with Spirit. 


So likewiſe the provident Maiden ſhou'd do, 


Who wou'd make the beſt Uſe of her "Fa 
If her Mark ſhe wou d hit, or her Leſſon play through, 
Two Lovers muſt ſtill be on Duty. 


Thus arm'd againſt Chance, and ſecure of Supply, - 


Thus far our Revenge we may e 
One Spark, for our Sport, we may jilt 2nd 22 5 
And rother poor wo we my — * 


* 
* 5 5 1 
> * * N : 


F Lug 8 R Ca” | 
Ah f ! who can be ſafe when a Feather can harm? 


Fly, Youth, from this Beauty, whoever thou art; 


And warn'd by the F PET. beware of 180 Dart. 


—__ 


yo O U 7 your Wife has TE _—_ | 80. 
It can't be undone now, you know. 

Come, come, here let the Matter end . 
N Dick, twas with a Friend. J. Hacxkrr. 


8 af 
IOUS Zelinds oes to Pray re, 
If I but aſk the Favqur; 


ee 


Y Ard yet thetender Fool's. in Tears, 


When ſhe believes I'll leave her. 
Wou'd I were free from this Reſtraint ; 
Cr elſe had Hopes to win her; 
Wou'd ſhe cou'd make of me a Saint ; 3 =” 
i 3%; ᷑ DVD 
= VV. Concave: 


; 410 V. vitiß: | 


: : 92 75 0 [29] 
Written on a Glaſs, by a Gentleman who bor- 
toe the Earl f e Diamond 
4.8 Pencil. 5 


CCEPTa Miracle, inſtead of Wit; 
See two dull Lines by Stanbope's Pencil writ. 
_ | cl. 

44 on a dumb Boy; but very ingenious. 7 1 
 & APP Boy, no more complain; . x 
E H e eee b a Pain: | __ = 
* Nature has us d thee, like . Liquor, | 1 
13 And aha d hoy ts thee quicker. —_— 
T 0 Reſalinda's Eyes ho not ſubmit, | 2 

Fall the proud Victims of her conq' rin Wit; — 
And all whoſe Dullneſs dares her Wit deſp. A 1 
Bow to the piercing Influence of her Eyes: 


Thou then, who wiſheſt not her Slave to be, 
Become but deaf and blind, and thou art free. 


„ em. | 9s 5 | | 1 1 

W Men have many faule, 35 W 1 
7 For FR W Fes 4 
here's Nothing good they 1 * 

There's Nothing * © OE e : cM 


5 BAN 18 H, my Lydia, theſe ſad Thonghts z 1 
| Why firſt thou mulſing ſo ? AIP 
To hear ps rail at Faults, © TR 
They wou'd but cannot doo 5 © 
3 For, let the Guilt be what it will, - „„ I On 
Tag —— AG ay r | Mg 
t none yet thought it worth. while, 
— ſuch wo be ſevere, "" * 
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Wieh far more Reaſon may A wk 
That you are made ſo f 

Wh had you but leſs eos VR 
\ You of no Faults. wou'd hear. 

0 the great bo ad that ſhines from far, 
Has had its Spots ſet down; 

| While many a ele uſeleſs Star 
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HLS T ban aghey Colts Domes, cha pr 

O'er their — Checks an artful Red, 

| Febeld this beauteous Stranger * i 

Ia native Charms divine far, 
Confufion in their Looks they how'd, „ 


And with unu ok Bl * 
FO ee ts Any ma, 


e 55 


Has all my Heart and Stomach ob "OE 2194 

be makes me love, not loath my _ ty 

As other peeviſh Wenches - 

When Venus leaves her — Call wat 2207 2 TY 
- Which all, py one 8 

8 fly, ye that above Stairs du; 

Fler Face i: waſfi' d.; aa 

And as ſhe's fair, ſhe can im _ 

That Bearty to make all ings. Ane; N 

htens che Floor with wond'rou Art, "7 ' | /. 

ind a her Touch the — Re. ;.- r 
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; Wire, under the 75 ö def Actæon turned in- 7 {ig 
, ek 3 T 
E quite d. . 


Hege e 
An her Maids tao, — forY wg Ss * 4 
5 900 turn d him to a Brute, — not {ts ne right) . 1 


x, -—bur or geping 
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Tow, ' ETT. 


FA &/ai did ber Wifchbde well mentein  ' 
Algates aſſaulted 5 — tweine. 5 

Now an 1 ho op aright that ab — — 1 8 

e — fake Tale in Gu on tolde. © — 

Had th | bu” 2 I) and he been olde; _ ES. * 

, had wrou . X 
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. Ba een eee 8 
mme eee , 
IL Id give the Devil at one Wo et 
Toe Two, that he d take away the third.” | 


Is 8 Y ; e pn : & 1 1 
3 7 , 8 - ? ; 4 
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H ATa frail Thin 5 Tays Baron LeCra:, 
VIV .Perceiying his Mittels had one Eye of Glaſs, 
8 Add ſcarcely had he ſpoke it, 
- _ When the more confus d, as more angry ſhe grew, 
By a * Rage prov'd the Maxim too true, 
. he eee eee. * 
_—_— 7 in the Nouveaux Intereſts des Princes 
ö ä ö 
=_ B. L E. 8 T bethe Princes who have fought, 2 
| For pompous Names, or wide 8 


BM K N by their Error we are taught "OEM fx 8 
I That Happineſs is E a M. Paiox. 
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XV /H E N all the Mandihmests of Life are gone, 

e The Coward ſneaks to Death, the Brave live on. 
2 Wo RT | Dr. SEWEL. 


IE F. * ov 


T l out this; and then wat Thought, . - 
E ©. Sd this. was Flatt'ry, chat a Fault: 

"> * 1 How ſhall the. Bard contrive ? 5 
= 5 My 3 contiter what you do, "TY 5 1 
1 f this Elogium ſuits not ou. 5 
ß Twin ſuir no Man alive. „„ ps © 
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199 
XV. 
To à Seamſtreſs. 
YH! what 8 but muſt yield, 
When like Palla, you advance, 
With a Thimble for year Shield, 
And a Needle for your. Lance ? 
Faireſt of the ſtitching Train, 
Eaſe my Paſſion by your Art; 3 


And, in Pity to my Pain, 
Mend hs Hole that's 1 in my Heart, 


74 5 CXxv1. 1 

V OUNG Courthy takes me for a m__ ; 
For all Night long. I ſpoke not on 

On better Grounds I\think him ſuch : CEE LR 

He ſpoke but once, yet once too much. 33 1 BANKS. 


ee e CXVIL | 
USE, *tis enough: at length ay Labour ends, 
And thou ſhalt 6 for Buckingham commends. 
Let Crowds of Critics now my Verſe aſſail, 
Let Dennis write, and nameleſs Numbers ral ; 0 
This more than pays whole Years of thankleſs Pain, 
Time, Health, and Fortune are not loſt in vain. 
Sheffield approves, conſenting Phebus bends, 

And I and Malice from this Hour are Friends. 


$4 hs Forg. Gs 
CXVILE. 
On a bad Picture of Prometheus. 


le H OW wretched does Prometheus” State appear, 
ho Whilſt he his ſecond Mis'ry ſuffers here! 
Draw him no more, left tortur'd as he ſtands, - 
He blame great Jove's leſs than the Painter 5 Hands. 
It wou'd the Vulturs Cruelty outgo, 
If once again his Liver thus ſhou'd grow. 
Pity him, Jove, and his bold Theft allow, | 
The Fe: fi he once ſtole fr om thee, ho him now: - 
| ; A. CowLey. 


Bo 8 5 CX. T. 3 
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W 
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us Jews (as we in ſacred Writ are told) = 
To buy a God gave Aaron all their Gall. 

| But Chriſtians now (Times are ſo monſtrous 0% 
3 To 1951 up Gold will even ſell their Ged. 


CXX. 


Y O UR formal Apes endeavour all 
With their grave Whims 40 be 28 
3 ian Fops the like affected ſeem, 
3} ave a Face, and Air, and Tail i like them : 
+ Fr rom which our Taſte thus only . 
Theſe —_—_— Apes, and we but minutes Hole. 


CXXI. 


| | C2 RN U 's * aloud his Wife's a Whore ; 
= Alas! good Cornus ! what can we do more? 
' -- _ _ Wert thou no Cuckold we cou'd make thee one, 


wiſe as Man. 


e 


Bat * ſo we cannot make thee none. 8 
„ Al 
N CE on a Time I fair Derinds kid, U 


Whoſe Noſe was too diſtinguiſh'd to * — 
y Dear, ſays I, I ſain would kiſs you cloſer, 


But tho? your Lips ſay aye--- your oſe ſays --- no, Sir. 
The Girl was Peng to Fun laclin 'd, | 


And plac'd her lovely lilly Hand --- behind. 
Here, Sir, ſaid ſhe, may you ſecurely kiſs, 
Where there's no Noſe to interrupt your Bliſs, 

CXXIII. 8 
A* OUN D your Couch white fighing Lovers view An 

Wit, Beauty, Goodneſs, ſuff ring all in you; Th 
So mournful is the Scene, tis hard to tell | If 
Which Face betrays the ſick, or who is well. Lil 
They feel not their own Pains, while yours they ſhare, Ari 
Worſe tortur'd now than lately by Defpair. Th 
Grant, Heav'n, they cry, this Moment our Defire, She 
„„ ſee her weil tho' we the next expire. 
| +4 Neun Hvon r. 


© 


931 1 * "FFP" 1 1 1 : q 1 a of . ? 6 l 
** 1 1 a.. * ET — — —-— EITTY a * 11 ** % a 1 g ; 
* 10 * 5 N + a g r W 1 —ů — _— 
111 82 | n is 9 Lt 
* 2 — 


174 * = ts a 
; < 4 0 5 * 7 2 1 
I $4 % : G 4 : : f 
* 3 0 — "4 . : tz be, " 4 * 1 1 18 $ 
> 5 4 w en 17 *. L 7 1 
+ (3 EE 7 N 1, LO E OUTS r a ne 
v * oo * * N x «©. 26/1 & We rr 2 oh "4 \ ON F 4 vs 8 i mA.) 
* n he G4 2 2 * — * . 6 2 


bY >, 


* 8 


[ 35 ] 
AST AKE N Nature here has join d 
1 A beauteous Face, and ugly Mind; 7 
In vain the faultleſs Features ſtrike, | Ko 
| When Soul and Body are unlike: Y " "= 
Pity that ſnowy Breaſt ſhould hide AN 
Deceit, and Avarice, and Pride. 
So in rich Jarrs from China brought, 
With glowing Colours " gayly wrought, 
Oftimes the ſubtle Spider dwells, © 
With ſecret Venom bloated ſwells, 


{| Weaves all his fatal Nets within, 

As unſuſpeRed, as'unfeen, 
To a Lach married to @ very old Man. 
8 IN CE thou wouldft needs, bewitch'd with ſome ill 
* Charms, | Fn 5 

Be bury d in thoſe monumental Arms: 

All we can wiſh, is, may the Earth lie light 

Upon thy tender Limbs, and fo good Night. | 
4 r ˙ T "EL Ou8 7 


By the ſame. BEES | 


E RE Men ſo dull they cou'd not ſee 


W That Lyce painted; ſhould they flee 1 
Like ſimple Birds into a Net, | N 
So groſsly woven and ill - ſet; ö 8 1 

Her own Teeth wou'd undo the Knot, 
ew And let all go that ſhe had got. 

Theſe Teeth my Lyce muſt not ſnow, 

If ſhe wou'd bite: her Lovers, though 

Like Birds, they ſtoop at ſeeming Grapes, 
e, Are diſabus'd when firſt ſhe gapes : 

The rotten Bones diſcover'd there, 

Shews tis a painted Sepulchre. 
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; * 1 a | CXxxvn. 4 
1 | HAT Legions of Fables and whimſical Tales, 
Paſs current for Goſpe), 8 where Prieſtetaft pre. 


1 vails? vg | 
= . Our Anceſtors thus were moſt ſtrangely deceiv' d; ] 
B | What Stories and Nonſenſe for Truth they believ'd? C 
But we their wiſe Sons, who theſe Fables reject, 
Even Truth now a- days are too apt to ſuſpet: T 
From believing too much the right Faith we let fall, 


* 


So now we believe, faith! nothing at all. 


1 | In Imitation of WAII ER. 
= | To a Lady finging to her Lute. 

_— 7 AIR Charmer, ceaſe, nor make your Voice's Prize 
. A Heart reſifn'd the Conquelt of your Eyes: 
MWWWell might, alas! that threaten'd Veſſel fail, 

8 Which Winds and Lightning both at once aſſail. 
1 We were too bleſt with theſe inchanting Lays, 
Which muſt be heav'nly when an — plays. 

But killing Charms your Lover's Death contrive, 
L eſt heav nly Muſick ſhou'd be heard alive. 
Orpheus cou'd charm the Trees, but thus a Tree, 

Taught by your Hand can charm no leſs than he: 
= A Poet made the filent Wood purſue, | 

_—- This vocal Wood had drawn the Poet too. A. Porz. 
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= On the Quxxx's Grotto at Richmond. 
= ” EW1S the living Genius fed, 


4-1 And rais'd the ſcientific Head. 
Our Queen, more frugal of her Meat, 
Raiſes thoſe Heads which cannot eat. 
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CXXX. 
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rn en 
EPE EN. D not upon Verſe for Fame, | 
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Tho none can equal N 
Our Language never reſts the ub, W 
Twill riſe, or 'twill decline. 358 > 


Thy Wreaths, in Courſe of fleeting -- 1. 
Too ſoon will be decay d: cle ee 


But Story laſts,. tho modern Flow * 1001 ba. 
Of Poetry muſt fade. ET RIO 
A farer Way then wouldſt thou find, 


Thy Glory to prolong,” - 

Whilſt there remains amon 

The Senſe of Right and SN 
Thy Fame with Nature's ſelf hy a, 

Let future Times but know, _, EL Is a2 
That Atterbury was thy Friend, - © + + 

„ f 8 


cxxxl. 


OSSESS? Dat ek Hall TTY : 
Without one Room to ſleep or eat 
How well you build, let Flatt Ty tell, =: 


Mankind 


P 


And all Mankind how ill you dwell 1 
| Lord HerygY: 
* 32 cxxxll. 


AN 's evil Genius im a Trice, 


Had ſtript him of his Coin at Dice; Fa 
Che obſerving this Diſgrace, 
On Pam cut out his rueful Face: 
By G—, ſays Dan, tis very hard, i ot. 
Cut 0 out at Dice, cut out at Card. G. Rp, 


þ 52 4 0 
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| Cage Triton a 


Fr, Tye pa ON. 5 
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8 | 
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7 


Some 11150 alen come tumb 


b 11 


Written in a Window . 
Name off R. WaLrorE, confined. in the 
ſame Room, An. Dom. 1712. 

expęcted, evil unforeſeen, 


G e un 
by Turns, as Fortune ſhifes che ens: 
pens amain ; 


. 


And fall ſo hard, they bound 
Lausnowun 


CXXXIV. 


To the Author of the Epigram on the new Iriſh 


| Halfpence. _. 
WH LE you behold th* fee Coin, 
Receiv'd without or4 race of od, 
All honeſt Men with you muſt join, 

And even B- itons think it 22 
The Grace of Ged was well left out, 
And I applaud the Politician ; 
For when an Evil's done, no Doubt 

Tis not by God's Grace, but Permiſſion. 


* cxxxv. 


 Fambus Critic, call'd The Man of e 
On a fine Painting late this Judgment 


8 Nor good, nor bad, it gives nor Pain, nor — 


I fear his } nt wanted Weight or Meaſure, - 
Pictures and Poems, if Regard be had 

To Herace, ſtill are very ood, or bad. 

Be this as 'twill, it caus'd no little Wonder : 


Painter or Critic here had made a Blunder. 


The Dame ſo fair, the Chief who rough and ſtern is, 
For Judith were deſign d and Holofernes, 
The Critic, Spite of Scripture, fain wou'd have i * 


Painted for Abigail and ſmooth young David. 


To pleaſe them both, I l own each underſtood 


: D Art: and then dhe N 108 and N Tis 


Pr 


1391 
"Tis a fine Judith, as the Painter wrought it; 
And a damn'd Abigail as the Critic thought it. 
2 „ 
Joon thee, Lucy, yet I hate thee too, 
| Aſc you, how that can be? 


Why, faith, it puzzles even me; 
> The Mancheſter Millers _ 

9 two Millers thin, e 
Would ſtarve us all, or near it, 


But be it known to Skin and Bone 
That Fl:;þ and Blood can't bear it. 


„ 
Written on the 10th of June: 

AIR Roſe! to thee all other Flow'rs muſt yield, 

That paint the Garden, or adorn the Field; 
Whether with ruddy Blaze you give Delight, 
Or elſe diffus'd in milder Beams of White, 
Or particolour'd Dreſs, you charm the Sight ! 
How beautiful in all you ſtill appear | 
Pride of the Summer ! Glory of the Year! - 
Can you, ſweet Flow'r, a baleful Influence ſhed ? 
And Rage, and Diſcord thro' the Nation ſpread ? 


No, ſure ! from you our Miſchief never flows, 
Not from the red, or aubita, but the &/ack Roſe: 


e725" ee 
N ON 5 without Hope e'er. lov'd the brighteſt 
Fair, „ 
But Love can hope where Reaſon wou'd deſpair. 


—— 
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[40] 
Imitation of the Earl of Donsg r. 
HRT NME had Talents for Mankind, 
Open ſhe was and unconfin'd, 
Like ſome free Port of Trade: 
Merchants unloaded here their Freight, | 
And Agents from each foreign State, Que 
Here firſt their Entry made. | «1 
Her Learning and good Nature ſuch, 
Whether th' Talian, or the Dutch, 
Spaniards or French came to ber: : 
To all obliging ſhe'd appear: 
Twas Si, Signior, twas Yaw, Mynbeer, 
Twas 8 il vous plaiſt, Monſieur. 
Obſcure by Birth, renown'd by Crimes, 
Still changing Names, Religions, Climes, 
At length ſhe turns a Bride: 
Tn Di'monds, Pearls, and rich Brocades, 
She ſhines the firſt of batter'd Jades, 
And flatters in her Pride. 5 
80 have I known thoſe Inſects fair 
_ (Which curious Germans hold ſo fy 
+308 : Still vary Shapes and dies 
= Still gain new Titles with new Forms; 
14 Firſt filthy Grubs, next wriggling Worms, oy 
FE Then painted Butterſſies. A. Por: 


. 
A Cure for Love: 


HE one End of x Rope faſten over a Beam, 
And make a flip | Nooſe at the other Extream 3 5 
Then juſt underneath let a Cricket be ſet, 
On which let the Lover moſt manfully get; 
| Then over his Head let the Snecket be got, 
And under one Far be well ſettled the Knot : 
The Cricket kickt down, let him take a fair Swing, 
And ny all the reſt of the Work to the String. 


- CXLII. Quot Prett 
op 


— 


[ 41 * 3 


TE... 


* O TH Dick to Jack, with Phiz full meek and 
„ 
„% Dear Friend, — you and 1, my Wife's with 
e Child; 
Quoth Jack to Dick, *Dear Friend, that's not ſo clear; 
« I'm ſure I have not lain with her this Year,” 
J. Haexzrr. 
Cx III. 7 a | "2 


S* A v 8 Chlee to Dawes,” tis ſtrange that you 9 
Make uſe of ſuch palpable Ly ying, _ 
In ſaying we're Goddeſſes, Angels 8 
And that for our Smiles you are dyi $35 4.544.” 
Conſider, my Damon, how great is the vime; 
And the Puniſhment threaten'd to Lyars ; 
Then prithee contrive ſome more innocent . 
To diſcover your amorous Fire. 1 
Young Damon replies, my dear Chloe, reflect, r 
Don't it argue my Love more ſincere?ꝰ 
Since Fondneſs for you makes me riſque being nv 
* _— to _ 0 ... 


CXLIV. 


RUE wit is like the brilliant stone 
Dug from the Indian Mine; 1 
hich boaſts two diff rent Pow rs in one, 2 
To cut as well as ſnine. „ 
Genius, like that, if poliſh'd right, * 5 
With the ſame Gifts abounds; © By 
"Naa at once both keen and bright,” ene 


d ſparkles, while! it wounds. We ee ng; 


CXLV, 


H E R E*s an Engine i in Opticks enlarges each - 
Letter, 
nd clapp'&on her Noſe es my Grannum ee _ 
ter. 
Pretty Poll, in the Center of ck 2 bee, 
o puzzle a Parſon had painted a 


E. 


n0t 


/ RY 2M 
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Well: Sandey is come, and the Frolick paſt on; W 
All hurry to Church: now the Pſalms = half done: W 
The DoQor aſcends, pronounces the Text; Or 
Three Heads are to come, and the Inference next. W. 
With Rage and with Paſſion the little Fly fl'd him, Or 

W. 


And fierce us Nemitian, he thought to have kill'd him: 


But in vain you are cruel, for tho' but a Fly, Or 
What was mads by ber Hand, wes ne'er deſi deo de 4 
4 of 
och. by Deas Swirr'g Complain being 10 
deaf and giddy. 7 

See E L lears Sight! . In 

DA Taſte, each Touch ſoen gift! Or 
No Mortal bas ſo few Pretences Di, 
 _— to bewgil a Lack of Senſes. | To 


3 | leave Celliy thy Remains 
ors 7 e, this + wh har of thy Brains, 


Mair) olga 

it, would — 4 wr wg a modern Bayes 

A (for ones) the Laureat prays: 
Grant me when giddy Sui iö dead. 


_CXLVIL--: A el 
to a rev'rend. Den, | 1 Th 
What Reaſon can be given, | A f 


Since Marriage is a holy Thing, Tay 
That theyheve none in H earns . 


"exrvin. 

| * Health. | 

Te are: worth a Thought, 
Yet while I live cou'd Health be bought 

N e * 1 

Or back again in * Wnat- 


Whatever Fraud, or Force obtains, | i 
What Pruſſia from Silefia gains, ; | 1 
Or Hanover from England drains: . ' 
Whate'er the Auſtrian Wars have coſt, _ 
Or Hung'ry's Queen diſburſt, or loſt; 1 
Wat France has paid to ſhake her Crown, q 
Or we like Fools to keep it on: = 
e. All that the Indie: have ſupply'd if 
To beggar'd Spain, to feed the Pride 4 
Of that K Bade Fury-Dame, | © 
Who keeps all Furape in a Flame, J . 
For her two Brats, thoſe princely Jan = 
Wom God made Fools, and ſhe'd Kings : _ 
In ſhort, to ſum up all, hate er | 
Or Pride, or Av'rice makes it care, bh 
Did I poſſeſs it, I'd reſign Br Wes 2 
| To m je this Ahn Treaſure mine, Lord HEV ET. 1 
cxlIx. 7 
On ſering Haughan Abbey, a fine old Ruin & 
near Shrewſbury, whitewaſhed, = 
H OW awful once thy antient Face, 
How ſpoilt by 2 renewing, = 
Of — thy Gravi r Grace, = 
Now Sprucenels thy undoing. ” 
Thou who waſt once a rev'rend Sage, 4.36 
Alike in Fact and Show, = 
Art now ridiculous in Age, RTE Ws. 
And look a batter d Beau . F. 9 
CL. PP '# 
| Plain Truth. _—_ 
£ RUE, I confeſt it Veſter Morg.; | * 
I've been in Love this Week or two; 3 
Yet, cruel Maid! forhear your Scorn ; - F = 
Fer take * — * not with 1 1 
4 AN ers. : : 
4 
- 45 CLI. By =: 
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Ei CLI... 
On hearing that Captain How had taken thre 
French Men of War. 
Extempore. 


A HA! (cry'd Monfieur, when he got the firft Blow) 


And haſts to guard the lab'ring Heart? 


—— I 
— 


If Wretches ſtain'd with deadly Sin; 


* * "x 
7 2 
< Sat - 1 78 
* 1 * Mg 4 
8 © 3 * 
* — «4 - " g 


Twere but on Lightning's Wings to fly, 


Or ſhou'd by this the virtuous die, 5 75 g L NO! 
And gain, with greater Speed, the Sky. 


[44] 
| ; CLI. | : 
W HEN is it beſt, ſaid John to Joan, And 
At Night, at Morning; or. at Noon ? |Quot 
Why, Faith | quoth Jaan, to tell thee right, 


I like it — Morning, Noon, and Night. 


Sacre Bleu! How is tis ? Eh ! pardie ! #s is How, 
YET: 3 Iso. HACKETT. 
 CLUI. | 
8 AY whence this ſudden Chill, my Fair, 


When Thunder rattles thro' the Air? 
Why quits your Blood each diftant Part, 


Why all this ſhiv'ring, panting, crying, + 
This ſomething little leſs. than dying? 


Quake at the Worm that gnaws within ; 
Itſavage Tyrants trembling fly, 

And think the Fate, they merit, nigh : 

If treach'rous Stateſmen that have fold 
Their Country and their God for Gold, 

Are by this ſolemn Sound diſmay'd, 

And dread his Wrath they've diſobey d: 

Yet why does my Lucinda fear, 

What only ſhou'd the wicked ſcare ? | 
The Flaſh that ſtrikes the Villain dead, 
Is taught to ſpare the guiltleſs Head; 


diu. . 


Ry = 4 ; 
*. 9 
hs 2. 


V. 
. 


[ 45 ] 
CLIV. : 
AG AINST a Gate, Dick had a Damſel got, 
Chance the Owner over-heard his Plot: 


And ay's, What mean you there, Sir, with your Mate ? 2 
| Quoth Dick, I only m mean to propagate. 


. 
On the Aut bor s Grotto at Twickenham. 


T H o who ſhalt ſtop where Thames e 
ave 
Shines a broad Mirrour thro' the ſhadow Cave; 3 
Where lingring — from min'ral Roofs diſtill, 
Ind pointed Cryſtals break the ſparkling Rill, 
npoliſh'd Gems no Ray on Pride beſtow, 
ind latent Metals innocently glo-: 
Approach. Great Nature ſtudioaſly behold ! 
ind eye the Mine without a Wiſh for Gold. 
Approach: but awful: lo! th' AZperion Grott, 
Where, nobly penſive, Sr. John ſate and thought; 
here Britiſß Sighs from dying Wyndham ſtole, 
ind the bright Flame was ſhot thro' Marchmont's Soul : 
Let ſuch, ſuch only tread this ſacred Floor, 
Vho dare to * their W and be poor. 


A. Pope. 

"Ip „ RE 

The Difference between the Ancients and Mo- 
Wa ee; derns. | 


OME for the Ancients zealouſly declare, 
Others our modern Wits are Fools, aver : 

\ third affirms, that they are much the ſame, 
ind differ only as to Time and Name: 

et ſure one more Diſtinction may be told, 

1 fe once were new, but theſe will n ne'er be old, 


0 CVI. Tel "fe 
| „ 
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CLVIE. 
ELL me not Cella once did * 


: T Andther Mortal's Arms; 
at cannot make thy Paſſion le 


Nor mitigate her 8. 
Shall I refuſe to -_ my. Thirſt, 


Depending Life to on 
ern 
ave. 


Becauſe fome | 
. a Kir the Aue 

And ſuits 2 noble Blood, 
To have in Love, as well as ds 

A Taſter to our Food. 


cv. 
Pim to 4 Friend's Curtain on his Wedding: 

r 

AY Concord ever here remain, 


Where gentleſt Love and Beauty reign. 


When e grows old, may ſhe not d, it 
When he's in 22 ——— now it. 


2 | 3 Gov ſave the Poet. 

1 J. HAexETr. 
ci. | 

GFARL ARC E had ye Months expir'd ſince Jobs did 


When Kine? * froitfal Wife, Was brought to Bed; 
How now 2:{quoth John this is too ſoon, my Kate? 
No, Jobs ny Ge) you marry d me too late. 


1 TY 
On an » Offers ys making bis Eſcape froma Hig hy 
 wwayman, wh hows fender or he Ply 


Acian. 


1 Wis wonders that the Captain run, 
TY Tom the Rogasy * fain have ſtopt hic, ? 


© 


- (91 
Or Yr that the Doctor's diſmal Gun 
2 7 ſoon after dropt him : 


8. 


Ren N 2 1, 8 
Ya ers now ar'n't I” kill, | = 


And the Phyſicians are, 23 Hh BING 


V Bo Mr. Crape with my Lord As tt n 


or Crape may be frequently found with a Sinner, 
3 Parſon, {aid ke, B. 'vea 7 Ml 


hought ; by mn 
Il break off with my Girl, if you'll take ber to View” 
or tho' I've a little made uſe of my Nancy, 
She'll turn when ſhe marries a Parſon, I fancy. 


he may turn, pleaſe your Honour, the Parſon rep! „ 
ut I'll never turn to your Girl as a Bride, "Py 6, 


in 
Me” CLXII. 


To Mr. W on his Epitaph « on Mr. Gar. 


| NTOMB' D with Kings tho* Gay's cold Aﬀies 
. lye, 
\ nobler 8 thy Strains ſupply. 
1. Hhy matchleſs Muſe, ſtill faithful to thy Friend, 
y Courts unaw'd, his Virtues dares commend, 

amented Gay! forg et thy Treatment paſt, 
ook down, and — thy Merit crown'd at laſt, 
\ Deſtiny more glorious who can hope? 
Life belov'd „ in Death bemoan' d, by Pope. 

. | Lord Or RERY, 
IS hs CLXIII. 


lid 


H Us with kind Words, Sir Edward cheer'd his 


r 
Pear Dich! thou oh my Friendſhip may'ft ow. 
2 know thy Fortune is but very ſcant, 
ut be aſſur d, I'll ne'er ſee Dick in Want. 
dicks ſoon confin'd, His Friend no Doubt wou 1d free 


him : LY 
| kept his Word. In Want he ne vr wou'd fie biw. 


Lo, W. 


the latter if you IMI. 


eee 


or what with your Lordſhi p at Night and at Morning, 
he's been ſo much us d, that ſhe'll not be worth turn- 


Ns d 
8 * | 
» 05 = 
” . i 
. * 3 8 
. 8 
* 9 
' ; 7 
* 7 4s 5 Ae 3.75 
} N "C3: . » 
. $. n 
| "Ba. ot 
4 rd 
\ +Y 5 
* ; wy 
5 4 1 
5 
* n 
. '1 - 
: — 
A 1 I 
* . , ; 
W- +> 2 
4 | 9 
77 7 EY 
«# 4 4 
Fo . 
: OP ; 
-. TR 
5 » ; 
þ ” 
2 7 * 
* 
” 


9 Fe 
wen 
* > 
g 
4 
* , 
6 2 1 47 
4 2 1 4 8 5 4 — > 
8 Toh > Arad %:-/ 4 ae 08 "os 
e  ot AP, 
* 1 Ip... 4 13 1 r Ln 
ma 44 T e o — - 
; A ” 2 1 0 — 2 
; - —_ r n 5 7 
r — * _— : 
_—_ Ry — 8 2 , 4 CxS 2 —_ * 
4 n * as TR, p . 
r 
— Wi T - 


— 


* * 
— —— 
* 8 1 
E —2 


— 
* 0 1 we 
% 
* 
IT | bens. h ; . 
5 2 q +, hs I 
5 . "4 e SY 2 
5 — 5 a 2 n * 
fa Ng * b aw 8 — 
" — es =—_— : Ia ue e we 
— 2 - 5 : e 8 8 *. a 4 
7 * 4 a> - 
«tg I '*, hind & ws : : a 
. ah ou —_ p 


=» «© 
. 


1 ö 
To a Gentleman wha bad bound up ſome Piece T. 
of SwieT and Por, with one of CBE 


Plays. 1 


AY, Wretch, what Enmity, or Rgge If. 
Could thus provoke thee to profane W. 


The 71 inimitable Pa | 
Of Pope, and our unrivall'd Dean. 
Not Phalaris with tyrant Heart, 
Cou'd half thy ſavage Glory claim: 
He, only rack d the mortal Part, 
But thou attemp'ft to murder Fame. 
Thy G:b4er's Labours thus to ſave, © 


Extremely elegant and nice is; 


Like wiſe tians, from the Grave 
Preſerving Carcaſſes with Spices. 
In this Poſition, be aſſur d | 


_ He's more conſpicuouſly undone; _. 
For Mertury's but more obſcur'd, 
e 


5 „ IR hats 
" PQ wa Wenches, ſays Trueman, I've often been 
| told, i ih 
Are venomous Things, like the Serpent of old. 
* ſays Rakexwell, the Serpent all o'er them prevails, 
Flis Deceit in their Heart, and his Sting in their Tails. 
+470 bus 1 OLIVE. 2 
ee de Pair, 
W HO ſays, my Lord and Lady diſagree ? 
A Pair more like in all Things cannot be. 
My Lord indeed will damn the Marriage Chain; 
My Lady wiſhes it were loos' d again. 
Ever with Rakes, my 5 85 ne er at home; 
Ever engag'd my Lady likes his Room; 
"He ſwears his Boy. is not his real Sonn 
MV Lady thinks it is not all his WoW. Hel 


. 1491 
He'll have a ſep'rate Bed, tis her Defire, 7 
Sheets warm'd, Bed made, the ſmiling Pair retire : 

MW The Cauſe tho'-hidden yet the ſame their Want, ; 
He ſends for Miſs, and ſhe for her Gailant. | 
If Union then makes bleſt the marriage Life, 
The ſame the Huſband, and the ſame the Wife; 
If in two Breaſts one Mind gives Joy fincere, 
What two more happy than this courtly Pair? 


CLXVII. 
From a modern Latin Epigram. 

F Targuis's Guilt, Lucretia, pleas'd thy Soul, 

How could thy Blood waſh out a Stain ſo foul ? 
But, if by dawnright Force the Joy he had, 
To die — on his Account, muſt prove you mad ; 
Then be thy Death no more the Matron's Pride ; 
You liv'd a Strumpet, or a Fool yoydy'd. 


CLXVIII. 
oo SMEL TI A's Charms inſpire my Lays, 
Who fair in Nature's Scorn, 
Blooms in the Winter of her Days, 
Like Glaftonbury Thorn. 7 
een (/nelia, cruel at fourſcore, 
Like Bards in modern plays, 
Four Acts of Life paſs'd guiltleſs o'er, 
s, And in the fifth ſhe ſlays. 
ls. If e' er impatient of the Bliſs | | 
H. into her Arms you fall, 
The plaiſter'd Nymph returns the Kiſs 


Like Te thro' a Wall. Jauts Moores Smiry, 


| 3 CLXIX. 
Imitation of C1BBER's Stile and Manner, 


F when at all, ſuppoſe I ſhou'd beſo, 
Without regarding either to or for; 

dme, not in vain, together, blindly go, 

Them, only them, nes I abhor, | 


et 


U 300 5 
Not that becauſe, which ſome I know wi Y | 
©  IndubitableReaſons may begiv'n; ; 
Yea, if bright Phwbus gilds the 
Our Thoughts aſcend infenfiblyto Heay: 1! 
If eught there be, O own, thar is, if here 
Be any, who will not this Pruth * 
None for Pavwaſu Hint Ser bid ſo Fair, 
Or eaſter elimb u the ſteep Aſcent than T. 


W HEN 2 s Sins . ven th* Abnighty\ 
Ha : 

FE”, pour his, Wrath upon the guiky. 

* K tenfold Plague the Great A | 

The King offended and the Nation bled. 
Hadſt thou, unazged, Feria. — 

Vial elect for Pharaobs Puniſhment, 

Thro' what a various Curſe the Wretch had run! 


He more than Heav'n's ten Plagues had felt in one. 
We =» + + N 
By the fame. 


As Sir Toby reel d. home, with his Skin full T, We, 
To his H ouſe i in the Square from his Friends at the 


"LEM 
med; | 


- Vine; 

He ſnuff d the freſh Air, and his 8 
And he ſtagger'd, but gain'd not an Inch of his Ground. 
Set home ! quoth the Knight, why, this never can do, 

If, for one Step gain d forward, I back ward reel two ! 
Pll return to the Vine. So as one may ſuppoſe, 
Sir Tol intended to follow his Noſe. 
But this retrograde Knight never alter d his Pace, 
And. gk ground backwards, found out the right 
acc | 

The Sot's Mathematics at length e 

Aud Sir Toby ſteer'd home by the- pry his Tail. 


CLXXII. Our 


E 5t J 

Mes. CLXXII. + 

____ SusAnNa and LuckeTia. 
USANN A take Lucretia s boafted Place, 

Superior Virtue claims ſuperior Pow'r ; 

he Roman cou'd.not eee Ji A 
The Hebrew greatly choſe to die before. 
Vet to reward Lucretia's, fim. Deſign, 

Her bleeding Boſom ſet her Country free; 
Vhile Heav'n in juſter Recompence for thine, 

Reſtor'd both Life and Fame entire to thee, 


CLXXIII. 
HE Temple's Veikis rent, the Day is gone; 
A ſudden gen'ral Darkgeſs hides the Sun: 
Vhy Nature thus ſhou'd deviate from her Laws, 
loſophers amaz'd explore the Cauſe. 
ive cer, weak Men; in vain your Skill ye try; 
ature muſt needs be ſick, when God can die. 


CLXXIV. 35 


Heard laſt Week, Friend Edward, thou waſt dead. 
I'm very glad to hear it too, cries Ned. 


i f 
be | CLXXV. ; 
, O J pleas'd with reaſonable mortal Bliſs, 1 
1 N Dame wou'd prove how Gods confeſt can 1 
10 us; 25 4 


| lida rattling Thunders, and pervading Fires, 
ach Senſe: a'er-pow'r'd the feeble Fair expires. 
ut had S-/inda met the Thund'rer's Arms 5 
ich all her Force of Tongue, and Blaze of Charms, 
d bright a Beauty, and ſo fierce a Sound,  - _ 
ad daſh'd his Light'ning and his Thunders drown'd, 

: = ST 7 2 G. W. 


Ut 
| — 
> wv 
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[ 52] 
ey CLXxXVI. 
F A York/hire Man ! — and Oſtler ſtill! 

Ere this you might have been, 
Had you employ'd your native Skill, 

Landlord, and kept the Im, 

Ah! Sir, quoth John, here twill ne er do: 

For, damn it! Meyſter's Tertſbire too. 


CLXXVII. : 

QUE thus had complain'd to young Thomas before, 
I kick my own Ancles, and oft make em ſore ! 
When Tom took Occaſion one Day to intrude xy 


So far, that in earneſt ſhe told him, *twas rude ; 
| Prithee, huſh, cry'd the Rogue; Suey, be not fair 


E . A 

All Things that are quarrelſome, Child, ſhou'd be pan l 

at | I. Bax F. 

| PECTIN ©. 2 ho 

PERRAULT in France, like Ertl Ralph, l. 1 
long 


Peſter'd the Town with unſucceſsful Song. 
His Works deſpis'd no Patron wou'd protect; 
And ſo, like Ralph, he turn'd an Architect. 
But this the Diff rence; one, a Man of Senſe, 
Gave up the Art to which he'd no Pretence ; 
And finding what his Genius beſt became, 
To that he fluck, and gain'd a laſting Fame: 
Whilſt t'other, with his Head ſo foul and muddy, 
Two noble Arts at once wou'd make his Study: 
And, vainly thinking he excels in either,, 
Shews plainly to the World that he knows neither. 


#0 „ © "1 HIER. 
; F RIE ND J/aac, tis ſtrange yon that live ſo nt 
1 1 Bray, SHE 235 Be: | 
Shou'd not ſet up the Sign of the Yicar ; 
'Tho' it may be an odd one, you cannot but ſay, 
It muſt needs be a Sign of good Liquor. 
e . Axswò ũT 


— 


+ = 
Wi 


[ 53 ] 3 

_  AnSWER. | tas 

T3; Maſter Poet, your Reaſon's but poor, 
For the Vicar would think it a Sin, | 
e ſtay, like a Booby, and lounge at the Door ; 4 
Twere a * twas bad Liquor therein. 


742 


On three beautiful Highland Ladies. 


PROM Seotiſh Mountains hid in Clouds, 
What heav'nly Forms deſcend! 

No more, ye Maids of Engli Earl, ; 
To Beauty's Crown pretend. 

Forbear to boaſt your roſy Bloom, 

A tranſitory Die : | : 

aint, near theſe Denizens of Air, | 

And Inmates of the Sky. | LL FA 

or ſtrange, their Beauty earlier dawns, 
Far later knows Decay ; 

ho, when from Heav'n their Siſters fell, 

Dropt 8 half the Way. 
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cLxxxI. 01 


N antient Times, when Honour bore the Bell, * 
And People bluſh'd not at their doing well: 

Vhere cruſh'd, beneath triumphant Envy's Weight, 
he Hand of Valour wore the Chain of State; 

here did the daring Muſe devote her Rhymes, 

\nd grateful Verſe condemn d ungrateful Crimes. 

but, in our more improv'd and bart'ring Days, 
here's a Price current ſtamp'd on Poet's Praiſe. 

The Workman ſtrikes but as his Labour's paid, 

r. Wand OP anal riſe and fall, like Stocks in Trade. 


CLXXXII. 
The Huſband s Choice. 


U ICK's Wife was ſick, and pos d the Dodo 
. 
Who differ'd how to cure 5 4 invet'rate III. 
; 


1 
ER 1 - 
- N „ 0 
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ne 
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1 3 c 54 3 
_ Pauręing the one preſcrib'd : No, quoth the other, 
—_ 'That will do neither Good nor Harm, dear Rrotber ; 
n Bleeding's the only Thing. — * Twas quick teply'd, 
5 That's certain Death. But ſince we J diger wide, 
3 is fit the Huſband chuſe by whom ' abide. ' JM; 
. ; Ile no great Skill, cries Richard, by che Rood 1 © : 


"I But Iſe think Bleeding's like to do moſt Good. 
| r 
| By a Porter, 3 0n the Gin-AF. Toa great Mas 
8 Hu ill you make us coolly tek; 
If you would govern, we mult drink. 
COLO. 

| Miſe — 10 Dr., obo courted ber 
1 W HE N Daphne o er the By 
—_ - . To ſave her mitouch'd Maidenhead, In: 
—_ 1 —— 8 „Suit: Dre 
=_ oe han hty Virgin did not © =y Att; 
His —4.— nor ſcorn to hear -... WW Th 
Ee tg The Muſic of his Lute. | Anc 
= No. Something elſe muſt needs create v 
1 The Cauſe of fach a cruel Hate; o 
. | . And, this was her Condition 2 In a 
® She Vk'd the God, as he Was fair, Tw. 
And of * immortal Air; No 
: But hated the Phyſician, © Hes 
| | ba Nor 
6 — xr. 8 For 


Saw my chi, 
mo > - 


aa 
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N 2 

N ; 
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re d her 6 7 8 
Fx I bade ver kjfs my —ſe, nd ig we ted, | 
. SomgXgrtraordinary nicy i AG tak 
Fence ajAhis grau; es plea/es nie M/, 
* 2 49 next EX ion (fayg ate 29 | "if : \ Why 
Fler the F 7 6 find ing 74% 42 * 
nn NJ. N 
= PO. 5 way i * 2 "0 ol 
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CLXXXVI. 


Seeing a Woman, beat, her Huſband. 


HE Rib, which Adam laſt ta form his Bride, 
TL Sticks cloſer now than ever to his Side. 
In vain the ſacred Writ bade Woman bow. 
Alas! his RIS is his Riß. roafter now. 
. 


WW 
Tide 55 of Richmond. 
HA do Scholars, and Bards, and a 


wiſe, 


New by ſtuffing our Heads wich ſuch Nonſenſe and 


By telling us Venus muſt always appear 

In a Car, or a Shell; or a twinkling Sraz ; 

Drawn by Sparraws, or Swans, or - i= 4 or Doves, 

Attended in Form by the Graces and Loves: 

That Ambroſia, or Nectar is all ſhe will talke, 

And her Paſſport to Hearts is a Belt round her Waiſt ? 
Without all this Buſtle I ſaw the bright Dame, 

To Supper laſt Night to P=—y's ſhe came 

In a good warm Sedan; no fine open Car; 

Two Chairmen her Doves, and a Flambeau her Star r 

No Nectar ſhe drank, no Ambroſia ſhe eat; 

Her Cup was plain Claret, a Chicken her Meat: 

Nor wanted a Ceſtus her Boſom to grace, 


' CLAKXVI U. 
 GiLzs Jour. 


CG IL 85 Jolt as ſleeping in his Cart he lay, 
Some waggiſh Pilf *rers ſtole his Team away: 

Giles wakes, and cries What's here? Odſdickins what! 7 

Why how now ? Am I Giles, or am I not? 1 1 5 

If he, I've loſt fix Geldings to my Smart; 

A ——— I've found a Cart. 

D4 * CLXXXIX. 7. 


00 
N 
765 

hett ö 


ein 
a? 


For Richmond hot Ev ning had lent her. her Pace. 32 a 
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n 
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„„ HEE... 
I ED 47 A ARO Hitt, Eſguire. 


W EN noble Thoughts with Languaze pure unite, 
To give to kindred Excellence its Right, 

The N For with the Clogs of- Rhime, 
Where tinkling Sounds for Wane of meaning chime, 
Which like the Rock, in Shannon's midway Courſe, 

Divide the vous and i 5 its Force: 

Well may we 'ftrong and clear a Rill, 

TION 19 from the We: Muſes ſacred Hill. 

A RICHARDiON, 


* 


© To Zolkus. 


; W LTH Induſtry I ſpread your Praiſe, 
With equal, you my Cenſure blaze; 
But, faith! 'tis all in vain we do, 


te Foto ol weary, , Joan Rv, | 

3 3 cxcr. 8 5 
A 8 married Nell was blythe with * r 14 

| In bolted Nan, and call'd her Names, T 
And fwore— her Cuckold well ſhou'd cuff her, A 

James begg d ſhe'd neither ſcold nor tell, H 

And tipt a Crown. Away! ſaid Ne, 1 

For the ſame Price ſee what I ſuffer ! 8e 

Nay, nay, quoth Nan, PII not exact upon ye; 0 


= 


I'll do — as much as you may do for Money 
James, if he will, that Penance may direct me; 
4 * God knows, 2 üb ou d ſuſp vt me. 
ANCKS, 


* ; A * * 
1 1 p ; ; 
g 5 | : 3 ; | „Hr. 
- * Fa 2 8 * 6? , * . of 
- : os F * 
Fe : n 4 0 
- ** 


( 57 ] 
CXKCIL. 


Mr. C arthy's Apology for a a bd oa s 
Teeth out. z 


r Muſt coalele that I was ſomewhat warm: | 

I broke his Teeth. But where's the mighty Harm ? 
My Works, he ſaid, wou'd not afford him Meat; ; 
43 Teeth are aſeleſs, when here 8 Nob ht to eat. 


91 4 + SHERIDAN. 
CXCnn. 


UL yssg8's Dog. 


W HEN wiſe Res from his native Coaſt 

Long kept by Wars, and long by Tempeſts, toſt, 
Arriv'd at laſt. poor, ** diſz uis d, — 

To all his F riends, and ev'n bis Qu n unknown: 5 
Chang'd as he was, with Age, and 1 8 and Cares, 
Furrow'd his rev'rend Face, and white his Hairs, 
In his own Palace forc'd to aſk his Bread, 
Scorn'd by thoſe Slaves his former Bounty fed. 6 — 
Forgot of all his own domeſtic Crew; 

The faithful Dog alone his Maſter knew |! 

Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the Clay, 

Like an old Servant now caſhier'd, he la 
And tho' e' en then expiring on the ——_—_ : 1: - 
Touch'd with Reſentment of ungrateful Man, 

And longing to behold his antient Lord again. 
Him when he ſaw — he roſe, and ond to meet, | 
'Twas'all te cou'd, and fawn'd and kiſt his Feet, 

Seiz'd with dumb Joy : then falling by his Side, 

Own'd: his tic Lord, Lean d up, and dy'd. 


> 


; A. Porr. 

. cxciw. $24 eee 9412 

Carat Wits do not live many Days ; 
15 So the old Englifþ Proverb ſays. 

Vain then each ſoaring Bard's Endeavour; | 

But thou, ©, Laureat ! live for ever. cs 
; 8 0 * FE : 
6 : » 5 Cxcv. Philip 
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CR. T nc 
HILIP ef Macedbn, for Fear, . Sp Con 
That Grandeur r hood bis 3 | 


Each Morn was larum' ke Ear, 
Remember, Sir, your hüt a Man. 
Wou'd Som of Lynn thus eure Mis — 
His Mama's Maid he . 
Each Morn to ſay at his a 
3 105 Pw re but a By... 


cxcv, <= 


'* RD Feeble, long the Butt of witty Scorn, 
The dire Bit 5 * 1 bad born 3 


Eager flies the Foyful Now os oro | #958 lt 
Ye fland'rous Knaves, he eries, now I your + Joon, 


Or own vw Satire im appears 
My Wile * with Chil ye * þ wh come own you're 


routed 


Why, anfwer one, — Who eber your Lots Gwe. 
e eee 
P OPE Wee true Genius, all bis Wark's declare ; 
Yet he's a wretched Poet — Widings fivear. 
No Wonder — their Astipa . ti 1 
Is but Self- love, aud giv n for 1 
Fools love by Inſtinct, Blockheads herd together, ; 


And Owls are pleas d with all of their own Feathers. 
As India's Sons in ſwarthy Forms delight, (G 


« 4 


LT 


And when they paint the Devil, paint him white: 


Thrice happy Pope! ſince all affert thy Cauſe, 


9, Satire Mey the reſt by juſt e. 8. 


bree J 


WI. H [LE 'Bunters attending the Archbiſhop's . Divi; Ges, 


Accoſted each other * Chest, *. and 
. 


- o 
«PT © # „ "7... a : 2 
ry U 1 


14-7 Ar 
HIS World is a Priſon in ev'ry Reſpect, / 
Whoſe Walls are the Heavns in common: \/ G 


The Gaoler is Sin, and the Priſoners Men, 
And the Petters are nothing but Women. PLP 


25 | CO. *\ 
HAT tho” the Dean hears not the Knelk 
Of the next Charch's paſſing Bell; 
What tho' the Thunder from a Cloud, 
Or that from female Tongue more loud, 


Alarm not : at the Drapier's Ear 
Chinke but Wood's Halfpence, and he'll hear. 


1 Cel. 5 * 
fO'A N vows, (to hearten tim'rous Youth) | 
She ne'er ſaw Ghoſt, or Thin uncivi 

Worſe than herſelf — tho' once in Truth, | 


Joan does believe ſhe ſaw the Devil. 


= CCl. 


On Dean Swir rs 'endowing an Hoſpital for 
Lunatics. 


* EAT Wits to Madneſs always vere aly d: 
# This makes the Dean for Kindred thus provide. 


. e 
8 E D fain have George — and no one blame her 


can: 
4 ge won 't have her, —_ who can blamSthe Mas * 


"4 4 
* 


2.9 
—— 


D 6 ESR ccd: Your *. | 


" 
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* OUR Poll, Sir Enight, with HY Concern you 
own, 

To Mother Church is ſuch a Bigot grown, 

That ſhe, her Father viſits, tho' forbidden; ak 

* e 1 ener fear thy . neil. 


£ 


** + CEE 2k * : . +, 


On the Foundation Stone of ne hanf Hall i 
Norfolk. 


r 1 ” : | 
. * Yd 
I _—_ t 5 
, "$7 » 


P H A T Robert Walpole, — Polterity-.. 
In lateſt Times ſhall mention with a Sigh, 
Hath 77 me the Foundation of a Pile, 
To riſe ſtupendous in his native Soil. 
— Grant, Heay'n! he full of Days, and free from Guilt, 
_ ' - May long enjoy his Hegen Hou/e when built. 
=_  - May many a Peer ſucceed, and no Pretender 
Force 1 Grate s Grandſon to 9 


F Fa, 


_— + e 2 TL 4N D, thy Weather : like a modiſh Wie 5 
_ \ Thy Wind's and Rains, for ever are at Strife: 
[ DJ ES. So, Termagant a while her Thunder tries, 


And when ſhe can no longer ſcold — = ſhe cries. 
E Rat e 5 4 A. Jus, 
| | Cevi. 
8. Cheeſe, And m'd away, | 
2 anpſon, 1 \py thou ſands 2 PF; 
: A with the If ſame tapon too. 8 
"0 ARRY late, my dea Friend: : --- you may ak . 
8 me, what then? 


he: 49 2 Oy by a N. and ne er marry again, 


a : 5 
; BE CCIX. 
On Mr. Porz's Tranſlation of Homer. 


H AD Pope and Homer Countries chang d, and Date, 

1 80 Pope bat writ 3 fo Homer wou'd tranſlate. * ? 
* g 1 vod. 

5 cox. n | 5 | 163 


. 


LJ 9NEST Hary's alive! how aye kw 
ſays Ned ; 


BM 0! I'm * fare, for Dick faid he was dead. 


-- CCXT, + 1 


HILE Corgden with awkward G race, 
And downcaſt Modeſty of Face, 

Accoſts the pert Lycoris ; ; | $2 
She, who'before was never op.. 
wich Pride inſults the baſhful Boy, 1 , & 4 

Nor heeds his loveſick e 
In yain his Friends oppoſe his Flame, 
And tell him his diſdainful oa; thy J 

Is hut very Woman, + | 

He ſwears: is a Goddeſs dein: ttt 5 i077 
And ſhe, to fit her Lover right.. 
Aan he . n., bl i 10 «262 


-CCX u. 


27 9 4 u 122 embroidering. | 
| 4* 40 HN once, ill-fated Maid, 
| Daring Minerva do engage, 
' Her Form was charig'd; her Beauty fled, 
She fell a Victim to her Rage. b th or. $7: 4 
Oh then ! beware Arachne' Z 
Be prudent, fair one, and ſub mii 
For you'll more juſtly feel her Hat . 
x Who rival both ber Art and ME... 
Davip TY 
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cexin. . 
To a Mir. 
| Wy by li „learn to know, 
| 'That anity s & Fault, 
And ſhou'd avoid all public Show,, 
Of fondly boaſting ought: 
Thou then art, ſure, bove A 
And haſt more Merit; too; 
Whoſe Worth lay filent in thy Breaſt,. 
Where none its Value knew ; | 


Till ſeiz'd, by Death, and laid to reſt, 
Abroad. * Bounties . 


4 8 Lamps bars nen wah lis Li ght, 
80 modeſt Eaſe in Beauty ſhines moſt bright :: 


Unaiming Charms, with "wo Mil reſiſtleſs fall, 
And ſhe, who means no. Miſchief does it all. 


CCXV. _ 


UC Hi is th auraQive Clio's magie Skit, 
That once to ſee her, is to ſee her ſtill: 

| Such her ſoft Sounds, that their deligheful Strain 
Murmurs for ever in the ecchoing Brain! 

Such her ſweet Looks, that from her piercing Eye, 
Th' immortal Glance once ſhot, can never die. 
Proud, the pleas d Mem'ry ſtrong Impueſſion takes, 
And, but in Deach's dark Shade its Hold forſakes. 


2 - HOP the ie: 
c P 1 100 


AXE 81 ran i Ned : the Brivn 105 complain'd : 
. & "Fwas mov'd, Thar Luxury ſhou'd be . 
To lace our Coats was deem'd a mortal Sin "xg 
We wear all Gold without; by: none Within 

The Lace you may allow us, (quoth Sir Jobs) 
Wie ſoon ſhall have no Coats to put it on. 


Aaron * L Ls. 


Sir John Hind Cotton. . 
gs 1 75 dau o. 
4 FEY & 3 * £0 47 4 * * EIT) — 
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CCXVII. 


On @ Lady's ſhoating at a FR 
Qu E firung the Bow, and to the Head 
The little Arrow drew ; 

But yet howe'er thoſe Arrows fled, 
No Bloodſhed did enſue. 

Were my Aurelia's angry Hand. 

_— as her Byes, 
How wou'd the fatal. Shaft nes... 

What now ſecurely flies ? : 
Cou'd but the Nymph * Map and Beaſt 

With equal Force err 
She'd lay the whole reation waſte, 

In Wantonneſs and Pride. 
But Nature, providently wiſe, __ - 

Stopt ſhort as ſhe began; K 
And bid her, having arm'd her Eyes, 

Coatent herſelf with Man. 


» 
* 

1 

« t 

" 8 SCN » wa 


To Mr. Pirr upon bis Perſe on Nonſenſe. . 


0 N Nonſenſe ſo. much Senſe e. 3 
The Subject overlaid : 5 
The Sun thus u a 7 
And n up a Pr: 


172 M prais'd his Friend, — . ne 
For bindin faſt himſelf and 2 | : 
Union fo divine; 
Vedlock's the 7 nd of Life, he cry'd;. 
o true, alas !ſaid Fact,.and figh'd,”. 
e Te be the Ead of mine.” 5 .. 


5 CCXX. If, 


- 


2 


r 
CC xx. 


F, 18 whoſe Charms with equal Splendor ſhine, . 
None ever thine muſt be: none ever muſt be thine, g | 


CCXXI. 


Y Miſtreſs I've loſt it is true: 


But one Comfort: attends the Diſaſter 3 
That had ſhe my Miſtreſs remain d, 


I cou'd not have cal'd e Matter. JR U 


c cxxII. APSF OT 78 And 


On ide Authors, in a certain filly Diſpute. 12 


os i HE original Author, I wot, ' 
Is a very vile Blockhead, God mend him! 
To attack him a viler he's got, 
And a viler than that to efend him. 0 K 


8 451 22 5 11: £ — 


g A REP If he 


HEN Hear n provok'd by evil Deeds, 
Turn'd Eden to a Scene of Weeds, _' 
- -To puniſh Adant J —_— 
One Place which yet tncurg'd remain'd, W 
The Face of Paradiſe —_ . a 5 | 
And there was Norauich built. The 
But Heav'n afraid the old ever, LOOT T} 
Satan, ſhou'd, once again endeavour, 
By Artifice t undo Mann 
Out oſ its es Care, from henne 0 
It rooted up the Tree of Senſe ,, | 
Ge 


Nor left one pony: Woman. 
«T, be Editor does por know the Author of thi Epigras o ill 
. ir its Date, but to beiſure it muſt baue been written mal ſon 
Years ago. | 
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CI JR ul 
IR Charles embroider'd ſneers my threadbare Veſt: 
* 1 'tis paid for. Now where lies your 
E ? | | + 
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CCEAXV. 
A Marriage Certificate. 
TNDER this Hedge in ſtormy Weather, 
I join'd this Whore and Rogue together: 


And none but him who made the Thunder, 
Can put this Whore and Rogue aſunder. 


C⸗œ—gKxxvI. 
The K. of Pr. 


K ING, Warrior, Philoſopher, Author, Muſician, 
Free Maſon, CEconomiſt, Bard, Politician ; 
If a Chriſtian, how happy would Europe have been 
If he'd been but a Man, how tranſported his Queen! 


ccxxvII. 

5 The Union. 2 
WV HEN was there Contra better driv'n by Fate: 

| Or celebrated with more Truth of State? 


The World the Temple was, the Prieſt a King, 
The ſpouſed Pair two Realms, the Sea the Ring. 


1 Ben Jon RSO. 
CC XXVII. 
On a quondam Author in the Craftſman. 
— K E toils with Malice from a wretched Head, 
To animate a Paper long fince dead. 2 


allo filly Imps we're told their Pranks exhibit, FR 
aan ſome dead Body borrow'd from a Gibbet. . 


Dean Swir r. 
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F CCXXIX, Says 


py = a7 7 
0 — weak 1 * * 6 5 * 
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— 1 Looks, 
If the * der the Jury to wy me were Rs. 
_ COXEX.: . 
Mir ron. 
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f # 
& 


£66} ; 


C XNx. 


gr 8 the Captain Rill gay, tho' his Tryal was near. 
an the Cook, a poor Culprit, vy Chear up, never 

" "Re. 
Says the Cook,“ Like you, Captain, I'd put on gay 


- Þ HRE E Poets in three diſtant Ages * 
Greece, ahh, and England did adorn; 
The firſt in Loftineſs of T ſurpaſt; 

The next in Majeſty, in both the laſt. 

The Force of Nature cvu'd no farther go; 

* make q third, the join'd the other tuo. , 


_ CCRXXT. 


J. Dar DIN. 


THAT pleas makes devout, if right the No- 
tion, 


Troth, Rufus, thou'rt a Man _ Devotion, 


 EERXXIL. 
202 O nn fookith Moth, n 
Back to — ack Abode re 


proach not this alluring Light 2 
And ever be content wit 


ur, 
More of this worldly State of hin 
Was ne'er deſign'd for thee to know : 
That which to fnd-thou ply'l thy Wings 
Will prove a Phaetontict Woe. 
Proud Man, like thee, ne'er fatify'd | 


t. 


Wich Science his altatted Share,  —- 8 7 
Makes each falſe glimmering Ray his Guide, Bu 
And * Deſtruction chere. Tt 


Mr. K. of Farghaw. Ri 


' CCXXXIN, When 


a: . y s . : | | 
e "HARA . — D 3 a n 
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HEN Ph nd long'd to be rud 
bus was am rous and 10 to bg rude, 
Wig nas of PH! an ram ho to the 


And —_ car 0 ſuch a naughty Air, Haus 

She became à fine Laifel to deck the God's Hair. 

The Nymph was, no Doubt, of a cold Conftitation, 
For fore to turf Free was an odd Reſolution: 
Yet in this ſhe behav d like à true modern Spouſe, 

For ſhe fled\ fem u Ars to diftinguih tis Brows. 

C. SMARTs 
CCXXXIV. „ 0 


IR, you are prudent, ood, N wiſe: 
S I _ por oy | 
much approve adviſe ; 
Bat let me think wider I ſtart. 
For Folks well able ts diſcern, | 
HD Who know what tis to take a Wife, 
, tis a Cafe of fach Concern, 
A Man thov'd think on 't — all his Life. 


on, _ CEXKRVY, 
S to Abellas Ae! Son 
; Nap we Low deign to fie, 
So to thy — t, W | 
I 9 s Form ſubmit. 
* your enyy'd Honours, ſave 
his Diff *rence ſtifl we ſee : 
One would no other Painter have, 
No other would have cher. 


 COXXAV * 5 
IS the 4rabian Bird alone 


Lives chaſte, becauſe there is but one: 
But had kind Nature made them too, 


bid word like Doves and Sparrows do. 


J. Baxcxs. 


Earl of RockESTER, 


a CCXXXVIL is 
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do 18 from high Life high Charadden a are enn 


A Saint in Crape is twice a Saint in L ; 
A Judge is juſt; a Chanc'lorjuſter till; 
A Gownman learn'd ; a Biſhop, what you will; ; 
Wiſe, if a Miniſter ; but, if a Kin 


More wiſe, more learn'd, more ju 1 mare. evry thing. 


Court Virtues. bear, like Gems the higheſt Rate, 
Dork, where, Hens 1's Influence ſcarce can penetrate. 


A, Porn, it Mor. Epiſt. 


ct. OY 


1 Give and I deviſe (old Exclis ſaid, 
And figh'd), My Lands and Tenements to Ned, 


+3 23 


| Your Money, Sir? «© My Money, Sir. ? What all ? 


„Why, if I muſt (then wept) I give it Paul.“ 


The Manor, Sir? “ The: 4 | hold, (he eryd) 


9 Not * — Tcanngt part with that - and dy'd. 
| | In the ſame Epiſtle. 
n ccxxxIxX. ROM 
Human Life. . | 
y HAT i Toil do we poor Mortals keep? 
Wake, eat, and drink, evacuate and ſleep. 
2 . M. Pon, 
| COKE. | 
R 4 N K, who will any Friend 97 
Lent me ten Guineas. __ Come, faid I, 
Give me a Pen, it is bat fair, 
You take my Note: --- quoth he, Hold there ; 
No N to the Caſk I've bid Adieu; 
Need to waſte an Waren too. J. HacxerT. 
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X COXLI. On 


Wl 
4) ] CCXLI.. 


On the Ducheſs of Marlbourough's Offer of © 
Zoo 1. for the * Fa on the Dake's Ac. 


tions. 3 


F re. IV E hundred Pounds | too fmall a Boon 
put the Poet's Muſe in Tune, 
Phat Nothing might eſcape her; 
Shou'd ſhe attempt th' heroic Story 
Of the illuſtrious Churchi//'s Glory, ; | 
It ſcarce wou'd buy the * l 


Io. + + » - 
To Mr. WAILER. 


W HEN into Libya the young Grecian came, 
To talk with Ammon and conſalt for Fame; 
When from the ſacred Tripod where he ſtood, 

The Prieft inſpur'd ſaluted him a God; 

Scarce ſuch a Joy the _— Conqu'ror knew, 
Thus own'd by Heav'n, as I, thus prais'd by you. 
Whoe'er their Names can in thy Numbers ſhow, 
Have more than Empire, and immortal grow ; 

Ages to come ſhall ſcorn the Pow'rs of old, 
When in thy Verſe of greater Gods they're told 
Our beauteous Queen, and Royal James's Name, 
For Fove and Juno ſhall be plac'd by Fame; 
Thy Charles for Neptune ſhall the Seas command, 
And Sachari/a ſhall for Venus ſtand : 

Greece ſhall no longer boaſt, nor antient Rome, 

But think from Britain all the Gods did come. 


C CXLII, 
Inſcription for a Statue of Cupid, 


"THEE 1 my n or __ or thou ſhalt. be. 


B 10 che ſame, | 


8 ccxlix. On 


Lord LANSDOWNE)) | 


W HO E' E R thou art, thy Lord and Maſter ſee, = 
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| Can any Dreſſes find" a Way © 0 n 
To ſtop th* Approaches - "ſh + | 


- 


And 5 5 a * Face? d nh 
* Wilt thou ſtill MN parkle Ee Bn,” 2 
And ogle in the mg | 

Canſt thou forget the A ©. und-Pox ? 


Can all that been alis and Rockt | 
Make thee nw tn: "5 * rl 


80 have 1 ſeen in Lard Fc | 
Of Veal a lucid Tin,” 1 e 
Replete with many a. glittering Spark, REP NTT OY 


As Fiiſe Philoſophers remark, 
At once  bork lick and . 5 werden. 


| Q/ AYS Fee ane erf 85 
LVou never yet told me one T ur Liſe“. 

Vext Pontia couid no Way chis Theſis — 

boy You're a r 2 es" 6 wy T r _ Truth 


gs _ | f M. Falox 
2 | : Vary 7 WE) SOR 210552 2p. | * | 


928 be Death F the Carina, Wife to Peter 

e the Great. 1 

5 Us to the long for Partner of hiv Reign, | 
reat Mextonurts, 'im[Death's. laſt Pain: 1 

Now, n orld's vaſt: Empire your's, alone. - 

She heard: reclaim'd his Breait, = ſcorn'd his Throne: 

Glad to the Realms of Light, a Ghoſt, ſhe flew, 

| yoo her loſt Lord, and GUT him to her 2 ˖ 
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t 11 
o! check th' Amazement, in your Looks, ſhe ere. 
Nor blame th' impatient Nute, Wich Which I dyd 

Kind was your Trat --- but when you eas d — 


You left the e my Care. 


"A. Ha, 
- *CONEVIE © 


TH IX whoſe W gires bim Pain 
Scorn the low vulpar Cuſtoms ta wo 
All that with-tolds\his Wiſh, the brave x e, 
pe” filent bear TRY Chains "Us. poor to, ſhake. 


419 15 By on len- 
To a Lady * inwardly. 
ED ND * ſo ppc, your Voice rolls wii with- 
And in tow Warblings holds its Tranſpons im 5 4 5 1 
Yourſelf unpleas' ci in- Others Pain, 1 
he Tide of tuneful Miſchiefs you reftrain: . 
$0 the fierce Beams Which make all Nature bright, 
Revolving inward check their Jong'd for Light? TY 


, deluginy che World with Sea of Fire, l 
Ne die beneath the Luſtre we'delve. I the ſame. 
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. '- CEXLIX. y = * : 
to Miſe Ms Pup <Y 
T ET thy awnelf the Tablet ente * 
Li ., Herſelf alone my Auna ſhou'd eden: f 
b Bace i is fit for ſuch a Hand. 
No Hand ſor luch a un Face but thipe. | 
= 2 | eee rr. 
9 
In Anfwer tom Invitation # to a a Wedting * . 
per. | 
a F 'O B curd the Day that gave him Birth, 
| And introduc'd an Age of Grief: 5 
e mall I fpend the Night in Mirth, 6 


That fix d my Fate beyond Relief 5 


. 11 
1 | Donotm x firm Reſolve controul.z ; ;-- 1 5 15 
=. I ſhou'd your Harmony annoy: tt 
Pio eis wg rack my inmoſt Soul, e '7 
Aud Tthou'd hate of Joy. 1 80 
1 = Ne le& and Scorn tho I cou'd bear, 
* I 7 B | ile yet for 4 you * Room; "Y 
= To bail the Date of m my ons „ 
P )orſe than Tar Is 
l : The State was dreadfal, ſtill to 1858 75 
n Vet never taſte the Fruit inclin'd : 2A? 
X 1 But had ſome other A N the Tres, „ 
Wich doubled Grief f the Wretch uo Nd. 
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. be" 4 D (ot how Seot God [you have' chang his 
| | | ot 5 8 2 5 | | Nor bored him wander, but conkin'd him Voie, © | 
n 5 . "Ups 555 CTEVXT ANI 
5 . - CCLIL” | 
| W 11 L ST Nature Heu- N was s blending, 
Uncertain what the Thing wou d end i in, 
Whether a Female, or a Male, 


| 5 1 1 2 Pin Sropt ER the fuſe: . . 


> 22 1 
Wn | , 8 
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_ Et. cl. TT 2 
Fj N 1 ** vain does . with — — Vow een 
5 Oblige his Slaves to wear his Chains with Eaſe; 
A Privilege alone that Love allows, 
„  - *Tis Love alone can make our Fetters * 
3 | The angry Tyrant lays his Yoke on all, - 
. Vet in his fierceſt Rage is charming 8 
. - -Officious Wie comes whene'erwe call. 
5 * avg on: comes Ms when he will, | 
Ep AT BG" ig 8 e 1393 Bn 
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e 
pe PE Nin, who damns-all-Churches but his own, ' 
—Complains that Hereſy Willd: the Town, -_ © 
That Whitefield Garrick does corrupt the Age, 

And taints che ſound: Religion of the Stage. 
Thou great Infallible f forbear to roar;  _. 
by Bulls and Errors are reverd no more: 
here PoRrines meet with gen'ral Approbation, 
lt is not Hereſy, but Reformation. 


. y 
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PCT VO ONE. 
HEN Chloe. I confeſs. my Pain, | y. 
| In; gentla Words yok View ſhow, 5 

bat gentle Words are all in yain, 
Lach Gales my Flame but higher blow. 
vb Cee, wou'd you cure the Smart, 

Your conqu' ring Eyes have keenly made, 7H 
ouſelf, upon my bie rr 
Yourſelf, fair Che, muſt be laie. 
Thus for the Viper's Sting we know,” . 
No ſurer Remedy is found, . 
And ſqueeze his Venom on the Wound. 


” Dr. Kengacs, 
H US to the Muſes ſpoke the Cyprian Dame: 
Adorn my , wre ae. ut; Name bs iN 
y-Son. ſhall 8 his potent Darts, 
wang goes the Bow, my Girls, have at your Hearts 
he Mie anſwer'd, — 3 . | 
i Vagrant's Malice, and his Mother's Pride. 
ad him to Nymphs who fleep in t Shade 
ee looſe Dance and wamon Maſquerade: _ - 
ir Thopghts are ſettled, and intent our Look, 
the inſtructive Verſe and moral Book "bs 
Female Idleneſs his Pow'r relies 
wv twhen he finds us ſtudying hard he flies, a 
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HEN Willis of IS! heard Rachefter teach, 
Thus Bently ſaid to him, I-prythee; dear rother, - 
« How lik thou this Sermon? Tis out of my Reach — 
His is one Way, ſaid ills, and ours is another. 
I care not for carping, but this I can tell, 
9 N % e 1 +41 
f IP tho 
35 Og 


wi H EN Chrifl, at Canas Feaſt, ve Pow? r 3 

; Inſpir'd cold Water with the Warmth of Wine, 
.See! cry 4 they, while, in red'ning Tide, it guſh'd, 

The baſhful * hath ſeen i its Gul, and blufh'd. 

PE 9 A. Hitt, 


r 755 
: hat is Gov? 
0 LD! tis too much for Thought! decide no 


more: 
But, i in ſafe Silence anfally adore. 
' Loſt in th' immenſe Abyſs Man can but FOR 
That he cas God gue well firſt be He. 
"By the ſame, 


2 Mr. Weſt at „ wid ham. 


5 A 1 R Nature's ſweet Simplicity | 5M 
Wich Elegance refin'd, 
Mell in thy Seat, my Friend, 1 ſee, ©. 
But better ia thy Mind. 

Tw both trom Courts and all their gate 


Eager [ «4 to pere N „ 
Joys far above a, Courtier's. Tre, RT I A 
e 296 e. Sir G. Lrrrzuron. 1. 
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b the Buſts If 'the n 


AM 0 NG theſs Chiefs of Blitih . 
Who live in breathing Stone, 
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H 0˙ cheerful, diſcreet, and with Pio war 
Thad, 


he never repented an idle Word aid 45 . 8 


curely the ſmiles on the Coward and Bold, # ir; 
hey feel what e owe 8 * Jeet it ax. 


— 


Cuts Wiper men cc 


Exhibits here a Paradiſe regain d, 17 
hate'er of Verdure have Hills, Lawns, or Woods, -/ : 
hate er of Splendor, Buildings, Flowers, or Floods, - 
hate'er of Fruits the Trees, of Birds the Air, 


blisful Union are collected here : | ol Fa 

| with ſuch Harmony diſpos'd, as . 

bat in the midk t] me FINN ol e Nen , 5 N 
AIN G cad on n Walks. . Apen 88 


He, only he may boaſt the grand Receipr; * 
Ffourſcore Years he never feels-the-Weight : 5 
Mall in his Element when with the Far; 
There gay and freſh drinks in the roſy Air: 
lere happy, he enjoys his Leiſure Hours; * 
0 thinks of v f Winter while: amidſt the Flow rt 78. . R 


E 2 LXV. . e, 
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y has not Cobhan's Buff x Place oO 1 ; 1 
os FRO Structure "oy his own. . mr Me N. r? 
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Fe * Fa > 46 
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H E potent Lord that this bright Villa dd, + 
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= 5 mxritten in 4 B e Female, Sex. 


* I LE here the 4 eh the Charms 
"Which bleſs the perfect Dame, 
„ "How unaffected Beauty „ 8 

Aud Wit E. NIY AR I We. 
. How Prygdenge, Virtue, Senſe Wet, oy 
Ts forni the happy wit” x 

In Lucy, and her Book, 9 . 


i The Piaure and the Li” by bg Garrick, 
| SE 8 Rus,” 1 
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To which ove. he has no Claim Ws... He 
Say they in yours be extends R Th 
' Without Regard to dle. or F * 
Of ſach diſintereſted - 


Nothing 1 revails with. rm ba it: 
Na, he Fl diſpenſe wh Fg 
Wes men Wenn his View. 
5 Meer Prejudice | dis plain to me „ 1 
8 r Bibi than dt. WI 15 7: 
{4 To clear this Point e Bee 1 7 Ea 
___ _.._ - _ A Parallel ul helpmevin. $ERE Wh 
= ,.-”* © The noble Fulwia ſpurns ie Gaim : F Vie 
Free ſhe heals her Lovers Finn 
ä farely you tLallow me is,, : 
© That, when ſhe grants, ſhe ſhares the Bis. 
So Stanhope, in each gen ous Aion, 
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But the good Biſhe wich A ker Air, © 
Admits, and res eg Care. 
{ey & op we : A. PE, tor. Kris. Ul. 
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REA T Piles Fate N E con'd foreſch, 

Ad. well he thought 

f ; 3 485: $8 me.” ; 

As 24h his Grace reply diet 

That I can do, when all 1 
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7 Ducheſs of Sc. Aan. . 
Tg Lige of Fe re (o. long re: 


ler 99230 Ting e may Te Aber Race PRA 
They xt alour, and i in Beauty ſet, 
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On the Venus de Meticis.” x aa 


THE Trunk to kat 1 Nee, 
The Head to the great Michael Aug 1 
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* 52 ? 
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Each brought his Part t rfect the  Deug . 


When join d, O Angelo! the Work is thine! I Tok 


Viewing the Trunk we curſe relentleſs Time ; . 


but when we view the 15 Wa che Crime. 
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Bo. = 1 Geld. . i whe = A i 
T RE ſtamps Shame in ev Heart, 
IN“ Which ſerves inſtead of = 9 95 ö 
And if you drive it from that 1989 | 5 
lr flies into the Face. . . TP. a 
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'd bim Live like 


Lord Hat: PAT. 
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2 4 Frind who WoKdered Mr. $n Wwonll 


Ts HA T hel per his Sag, fre you never cou 
8 'Why you i "hb old Saw =Mirder Uways will out, 
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Hacker | 
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Vou muſt not cal my Zeal Idolatry! 


For fince our Maker's Throne is'plac'd ſo high, 


That only in his Works the God we ſpy: 


And 8 moſt bright moſt gives him to our View, 


eee e 


. the 3 in 1740. 
. HIS Lottery can never thrive, 
Was Gideon heard td ſay, _ * 99 
For who but Fools will ever give 


ned Fiſteen' per Cent. to play, - wp = te 


A Sage, with his acc | 1ftom'd Grin 5 Ry 
Reply'd, Fl take my Doom; 
"That if but half the Fools come in 


* x "88..." 
*. VE ALE > 


N caxxv. 1 


TH wiſe ou bad. =o Room... f 


A. Hirn 


"I'VE me a Girl; if one I needs muſt meet, 
Or in her nuptial, or her Winding. ſheer ; 
I know but two good Hoors that Women have, 


One in the Bed, another in the Grave. 
Thus of the whole Sex all I would deſire, 
1 to enjoy their Aſhes or theit Fire. 
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D* E 71 R complains that God Lok given 5 
To his poor Babe a Life ſo ſhort :- 2 75 
Conſider, Peter, Re in Heaven, 
* e N a Friend at Court. Dean swirr. 


2 2 . ; * 
CcLXXVII. 255; 
IF 0 RD Pam i In the Church (con'd you think i it?) Fo 
.kneeFd down; e . 
But when told the Lieutenant was juſt come to Town, — 
His Station deſpiſing, anaw'd by che Place, - © 
He from his God to On his 3 „ 3 : 
Court it was fitter to pay his Devotion; = 
Since od had no ROS! in bis n s Promotion. - 


+ 5 1 


Toa . makin its Wa you 4 Statue 4d 1 ] 5 


P 10 — — 
uf 1 - an » 2 rn 89 * 

7 3 3% * 1 3 . Ny of l w__ 
£ "wy. . * n 2X 5 * a ] 4 * 5 — _ 
Nn £.5 / _— a 22 * — e my * 2 

A x. La, 8 SY 5 3 4 Ry 4 25 Ants wt ge EE + 0 = oh RS OT» 
1 * * * 2 — 1 D pe * . — 1 

" 5 5 2 12 N 7 8 


Y W - r 
* — r 
6 4 


4® ACHNE, a2 thou es thy Loom 

Between thoſe chaſte immortal Thighs, . "0 
Where none of human Race might come, a — 
. Or more revailing Deities ? er . 8 9 1 * 1 


ken in the u N Foe? 3 SM 
\ Is the no better known than this? © 5 
Away, or thou mayſt undeg g © 1 
Some heavier Metamorphoſis mg OTE Le =_ 
Or ſhou'd ſhe ads 3 | | | * 
To a Delu re, | 1 
Or 0 Tempe from behind... O 8 ? 
* and W Labours, were no more. os 
Frs. Jacon. * 
„ 5 
Cen e. Pains do I endure ? 7 
Have Patience, Swain, they'll foon be me: 6 
Your very Paſſion brings its Cure, | hy 
For all Philoſophers aſſure, TR a | 
Nothing that's violent, wy * By the 3 
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| _ 7 __ 
Wer read of Kings, ang 2, that kindly 
A Pitcher 611'd with Water from the ook: | 
But I have daily tender d Without * — 4 | 585 FF F 
Rivers of Tears that overflow their Bank 8 : 
A Daughter'd Bull wilt 1 dngry N oh on 
A Horſe, the dun; the Ged * Love: Ant 
But ſhe diſdains ae | 33 
Of a pare Heart that at her Altar lies. Fo 
The Goddeſs Yefte's leas d, if ner chaſte Urn 6 5 
Do with repaired Fi - barn; | 
My Goddeſs ffowns; tho" to herhonour'd We 
- I conſeartte a never dying Flame. 8 
Th' AH King did none PA Pines theoks, 
Bur thoſe that to His mage did not be:: 
Wich bended Knees I daily worſhip her, 
** = „ on ä f 
4 ha els no Time leaves Record, 
5 That burnt this Temple where the was 3 + 
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1 4A T1: th 1 1 dilly 


We e Gren Ane gp 
H ngle . 


His Line a Cable which in Storms . ä 
His Hook he baited with a Dragon's Tail, 


And fat upon. 3 a Rock, and bobb'd for Whale, , 
md ©: 201 b of : 0 
C2 RNO in dad p Repent itxnce der We 
He'd ſhun the Ache of Bdwdy-hotfe and Whote, 
Wat Corno meant, his Wife is much to ſeek ; 
» But owns, he has not 4 ar home this Week. 
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On jeu a Ta in þ w 
FR ER we, G nor my Rue 
nge as it 18, this hr 7 Kndepeſs 


Dan from your 2 5 w, With new Defire, 
And melt like 1 KM that bee on Fire. 
Had you dern h you might have ſhunn'd tha 


18 W nt Schon 80d C other wa: ; ＋ | 
But, ah ! you're. fair, bene and Lon; 
Way bike Snow. e ee eee 


. Tarot. 
Wert. 10 an 4 5 = 
ive the us, He in 25 
For that os ope, my Son divine, 
Of Rival ends a narrel. 
. But gueffing who Wou'd Rave the Lak: | 
1⁰ bet e Birth-Day Fibber; 
I thought of Deni, Tibbald, Dall, | 
eee * Me got 
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TT wk Legacy. 
3 JN HAPPY Strephon, dead and cold, 
| His Heart was from his Boſom rent, 
Embalm'd, and in à Box of Gold, 
10 his beloved Kitty ſent... 
e. Some Ladies kr 76 EB s have fainted;. 
z But Kitty ſmil'd upon * Bauble ;., 
A-Pin-cuſhjon, faid ſhe, I wanted, 
x, ag it on the drefling Table. 
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Y Ron! while my Revenge ſhall be. | _ 
| | 1. To 034 1 very N of n 1. Net, 
Bo On: 5 
| Color 95 ks tbe Greck of We _ 
: | THEN thr the Woods the 1 Codis WI 
Yo ran, . | M: 
1 _ And cry the Fugitive, her darlin ng Sen;,, KI ti 
= A Kiſs was the Reward to be beftow's, 
1 . More ſweet than Nectar, or ambroſial Food. 

il Pour Son, your Fugitive, I cry*d, is here, 

- ww wk Ay} big. the Wanderer: 

1 Oi me, bright s, give the * 
0 ee e 
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Sies b you Kew my! am'rous Sar, | 


ie Each Day augments your proud Diſdain ; 
=” -  *Twas then enough to break my Heart, 
. And now, thank Heav'n, to break my Chain: 
=: -. | Ceaſe, thou Scorner, ceaſe to ſhun me "0p 
Mo let Love and Hatred ceaſe 
1 that Rigour had undone me; a 


„ 


N „53 that Fes os me Peace. Mx. N=, 
27 be Wonder, 25 


M Y Heart fill bow ring round 33 you, - 75 
I thought 1 cou'd not live without you; 13 
Now we have liv'd three Months aſunder, | 

_ How 1 hy'd _ you is the Wonder. þ . By the ſame. * 
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; ccxc. | 1 
MON, chagrin'd, and fick of Life, 4 
To mend the Matter, takes a Wife. - - 
Things ſtill go worſe: to eaſe his Pain, LIM 
Kind: Heaven took his Spouſe _ "IT 
Unhappy yet : he keeps a Miſs : * 
But ill no better pleas'd with this. 
Court next, and Campi in vain he tries; : 
6 With like Succeſs o'er Exrope flies; - - N 
Marries once more. At length, refign'd, 
1 ere wines in his * f x. Jacos: 


* K ccxcl. 5 * | 
ETESTED Plague of human Race, 
Who Nature's faireft Works deface, | 
And your malicious Rage diſcloſe 
On Strepbon's Shins, or Phebe's Noſe ! | 
To viſit my inconſtant Fair, 
In Pity 4 Youth forbear; g ©, 
Tho? pra five Years ſhe cannot —.— 35 
To five Times three her Lovers, mount. By the ie 


c *tis too late, 


we : nnn, 
REF By *. 
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Ccxcin. 


On Marc Angels famous Piece of the Cruci- 
- =. who flabb'd a Perſon, i964 be bs 
do it more naturally. 


H ILS T his Redeemer on the Canvas "TY | 
Stabb'd at his Feet his Brother welt'ring 1 5 
The dar ing Artiſt, cruelly ſerene. - 
Views the pale Cheek, and the diſtorted Mien; 3 
He drains off Life by Drops, and deaf to SI 
Examines ev'ry RO as it it flies, 


1 $4 1 
He kudies Torment, dives in mortal Woe, 
To rouze up ev'ry n the Blow; . 


= ___ Each rifing Agony Leas dreadful Grace, 

__ = Vet warm Lig anting 7 his Saviour's Face. 

= | Oh! glorious Theft! O wobly wicket Draught! 
—_ With i its full Charge Hens each Feature fraoght!/ 
=_ ) Such wondrous Foreethe Magic Colours boat, 15 

1 From his own Skill nnen * A5 
| 5 br. Found. 
| - cexev. TE of 2 


__— o | Diith of a Lady 111 
4 7a N Diis Miſs Tabby from the World retir'd ? | 120 


1 And are her Lives, all her nine Lives expir d! 
=_ ' What Sounds ſo moving as her own, can tell 


=» Begin, ye tune el mourn J Sie | c 
4̃4 4 ey Muſe thallcelebrateallife, 
1 Wu. , "7 
| © | coc | * , 
'Biviby Frord. 
E Capid did his Grandfire Four 7 PR __ 
Ws: xc ſome Beauty by a new — 


Te ſent and found far in a'Country you; 
ruth, Innocence, Good-nature, Looks ſ. erene. 
From whith Ihpredients firfl, the dextrout' Boy 
Pick'd the dane, che awkward, and the'toy 3 - 
The Graces from the Court did next provide 
Breeding, and Wit, and Air, and decent Pride, 
Theſe Venus clean'd ſrein ev ry ſpurious Grain 


Of nice, e t, and vain. 0 

fre ade be b e lay, 
Luhe ea ba n 5 
3 * e ma Seer 
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excl. 
7 he Catholick, 


I. as Faith What ae Church ut 
00 dee ime's why ch | 1 My Conſcience 1 . 
ait 


e, Where che King's Head 
The Foce mee ö 


1 That Church can have, i 
T3 Shame W b 
That holds the Pope fo- * 


Pfeme : 


Where ch Altar's duet | J Ther re” 8 Service ſcarce, di- 
The Peof ple's bleſt 170 um Faue Bread, and. 
DOE "Ws 1 Wine; 
He's büt an Afs I Who the Communion flies, 
V thans the Maſe 1. -atholic and . 
E 7 | 


ale 


On Bekard's „ Us bei 
7 Gl Hiſtory appears to me 
Political Anatomy; N 
A Caſe of Skeletons well 8 1 A 
And Malefactors every one. 1 
177 s harp, and ſtrong Inciſion pen Ai 
iſtorically cuts up M | 29 
And does with lucid Sk! | impart * 4 1 2 | 
Their itwird Aids f Head and Heart, f 
Laurence proceeds another Way, | | 
And well-dreſyd Figures does diplay : 
His Characters are All in Fleſh, 
Their Hands are fair, cheir Faces freſh ; 
T. And from his fveerning Art derive 
| A better Scent, than when alive ; 
He Wax work made to' pleaſe the Sons, N 
The Whoſe F . were G Skeletons. 
2 | 5 Merruew IT 24 
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A Rexeipt for Courtſhip. © 5 


o or three Dears, and two or three . 
Two or three Balls, and two or three Treats; 
Two or three Serenades given as a Lure; 

Two or three Oaths how much they endure; z 
Two or three Meſſages ſent in one Day; 

Two or three Times led out frem the Play; 
Two or three ſoft Speeches made by the Way ; 
Two or three Tickets for two or three Times; = 
Two or three Love-Letters writ all in Rhimes ; O; 
Two or three Months keeping mo to theſe, Rules | 

Can never r fail amd a "Is of Fools. Ut 


Dean SW1FT, 


The fullowing Lines were wrote upon a very oli 
- . Glaſs of Sir Ax rnux AchkEsox's. 


Fee thou mortal art, as well as I, 
Tho! none can tell which of us firſt ſhall die. 


4 £3 IT 7 


Anſwered. 


E. both are total ; but thou, {rater 8 He 
_ May die like me by Chance, but not by Na. 


+ oC. oo £4 3 ds Dean SWI r. 
| CCC. | 


V OU R THY Face, Flippanta, you diſguiſe | 
With Patches, numerous as Argus Eyes; 
IT own that Parching' s requiſite for you, 

For more we're pleas'd the leſs your Face we view: : 
Vet I adviſe, fince my Advice you aſk, | 
"=p = one Patch, and be that Patch a Mak. 


NR 12: 
17 F Febria's 1 you rely 8 
Enraptur'd Febria's ſure to tell ye, 
Tbat. either O-pheus, nor Ampfion, | . 
Cou 'd charm like working Reginelli. 


ns :-- 7; 
But if Effects moſt wond'rous prove, 8 
A Title to the greateſt Fame; 5 
Theſe old Muſicians Stones cou d move; _ - 
"9 N do the ſame? | 
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| The 8 | = 
H' long has been a Man of Tafte compleat: =— 
Wou 2 that he now had ſomething left to cat. 


CCCIHE. 


On the upright Judge who condemned the Ds A- 
 . PIER's Printer. 


H E Church I hate, and with good Reaſon: : 
For there my Grandſire cut his Weaſon : 
15 cut his Weaſon at the Altar; FEES 
I keep my * for the Halter. Dean Swirr. 


On the ſame. 


1 Church your Grandfire cut his Throat; 
To do the Jobb too long he tarry'd, 

He ſhou'd have had my hearty Vote, 

T' have cut his Throat fore he marry 'd. 


. | By the ſame. 
=. - | ccciv. 
Quilca, an old Country Houſe. 
3 E T me thy Properties explain, 


A rotten Cabin, dropping Rain; at AN 
Chimnies with Scorn rejecting Smoak ; | 
Stools, Tables, Chairs, and Bedſteds beoke - : 
Here Elements have loſt their Uſes, | 
Air ripens Nought, Nough: Eacth produces : i 
In vain we make poor Sheelah toil, 

Fire will not roaſt, nor Water boi). 

Thro' all the Valleys, Hills, and Plains, 

The Godgels Want in Triomph e ; 


And 
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E. 
* f 2 
£ N at 1 * * 
5 5 0 + A 
A — b — — 


151 


And her chief Officers of Stat 


Slot, Dirt,. and Theft around dr OY By the ine; | = 
| '©cov. | Sco 


WI H EN Phebus and the nine katwmonious Maids, — 
Of old aſſembled i in the 7 11 in Shades; 

What Theme, they cry'd, What immortal Air, 5 
: Refi theſe to ſound, and 8 to hear - bs 
| Reply'd-the God ; your lofrieſt | 5} a oy, 

To ling young Peleus, and the 3 Ni 25 
The wond'rous Son gb. Rapture they . 
Then aſk who. wrought that Miracle of Verſe ? 

*n A Wich a renn; I now reveal 

A Truth, that Envy bids me nöt conceal ; 

Retirin freq nt to this Laureat 12 

I watb ed to "BL Ire that 9 8 Ie ; 5 

=. Which, unobferb'd, à Wand g Cre} abd blina,. 

=. eard me repeat, and Weller n his Mind; 

M 10 Fr'd Wich Thirſt of Wore 2 mortal Präiſe, 
From me, the God of Wit, uſurp'd the Bays. 

But let vain Greece dul ge Botowin F ame, 
Proud with cœleſtial Spoils to grace 2 3 
Yet when my Arts ſhall triumph in the W 
And the white 1/le with female Pow'r is — 3. 

Fame, I foreſte, will make Repriſals there, 

And the:Lranſlator' s Palm to me transfer : 

With leſs Regret my Claim I now decline, 
The n ow think his E. % Laa mine. 


ELITIIAH FENTORN. 


C : 1 5 5 N . 
| . Hyſriptio for a Baſt of Lady Suffolk, in 4 
Mood. 


E R Wit and Witch for a Court was TY 
Her. Truth and Goodneſs mY be for a Shade. 


* cœcvnl. 


Dreamt that bur in my natiye Ola : . ** 
> Cloſe * a denen Beggar's Side I lay ; | And, Wher 


1990 


And, as ſo mean 20 Object Mock d m /Piide, fo 
Thus, like à Corpſe of Quality, Tayd— 
Scottridrel? be gone; and henceforth touch me not, 
More Manners 


How += Scoundrel with abauphtier Tone, ery'd he, 


n, and ata'Diftance rot. 


Prond Lamp of Earth I. ſcorn thy Words, and thee. 


| For all fre 8 equal.how thy Caſe is mine — 
This is my” Tring P s = thine. pcs 


HE fam'd E/ays an Man in this agree, 


That ſo Things am, and therefore ſo bord be os 


9 Mun. 
"The „ERA on Man. 


The Proof inverted you'd be ſtronger far: 
80 2 ſhou'd be, and therefore ” 4 are. | G. J. 


Nor value, tho“ che 


ccc. 


FELL you beni difplay, 


A Virtde Wond'rous rare! 


You're rade, ſo you're ' fntere. 


To be 


fincere then, obs me Baie, 3 


And I will frankly on F 


Sinte you but this Ge Virtu Rübe, 


*Twere better you had none. 
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But, 


Mrs. EET 


400 —_ 
ve the Ginn Fleſh, = 
This Crime thy Friend Ti ren owns „ 
ack, is not thine . 
atrocious than mine, 


Since thou haſt the Luft of the Bones 2 
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cccxl. 


188 480 pickt Quarrels when he's a at 


Ni ght, 


When ſober i in the * dares not 6ght : a 
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IR to ſhun thoſe Ws that ma enſue, , FP 
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Drink not at Night, 1. drink at | e too. 


70 W. Way, 
. F* 


Engraves on a Column in the Church of Ha. Lend 
lead in Eſſex, the Spire. of, which, burn le 
| down by Lightning, was rebuilt at the Ex 
pence of Mr. Samuel Firke, 1717. 
£7 4 I E W not this 172 7 r. Meaſure Lives 


nm Whoſe Baſis on Devotion 2 
Wie yet we draw this vital — 
We can our Faith and ale. 
Bat Charity beyond our | 

Will ever in our Works -r BR | 

Bleſt be he call'd amo ood Men, 
Wo to his God this Column rais'd : 

Tho Lightning firike'the Dome again, 
The Man, Who built it, ſhall be ais d. 

Vet Spires and Towers in Duſt ſhall lie, 

The weak Efforts of human Pains: /, 

And Faith and Hope themſelves ſhall * 5 

While deathleſs Charity e ** Pa 101 


OY 1 1 cc kx. ; 
A Diflich written under the Siew 8 the King's 
Head and Bell f in Dublin, at the ered s Re 
queſt. . n 
AY the King bire joog, wy _ r 

_ ding, Diog dong. 47 W Swarr, 


”ECCXIV. 


| P4 UL A. thou fain wouldſt marry me, 

Now thou art old and tough; : . 
Fcannot;; yet I'd venture ther, 

Wert chou but old enough. Famer WS 


[92] 


' CCCXV. 


F ka I R halſ blind Boy, born of an half blind Mother, 
all'd by none, but by the one the other. 

Lend bor thine Eye, ſweet Boy ; and ſhe ſhall prove 

The 8 of Beauty, thou the God of Love. ; 


coor, 1 
O Arguments cou'd Polly move, 
With ſtrong RelaQance ſtill ſhe ſtrove, 
Her lovely Hand to hide; 
The Caſe is lain ſhe was afraid, 5 
That Place d in View it might de ſaid, . & 
| *Twas by * Hand they dy d. | 


| cccxv . 
To Mr. Avv1 SON, on bis 7 ragedy of Cato; 


T HE Mind to Virtue is by Verſe ſubdu'd, 
And the true Poet is a public Good. 

This Britain feels ; while by your Lines inſpi pir'd, 
Her freeborn Sons 0 glorious Thoughts are rd. 
In Rome had you e 850 the vanquiſh'd Cauſe, | | 
Enflam'd her Senate, and upheld her Laws, 
Your manly Scenes had Liberty reſtor'd, 

And giv'n the juſt Succeſs to Cato's Sword. 

O'er Cz/ar's Arms your Genius had "revail'd ; 6 
And the Muſe triumph'd, where the Patriot fail'd. 


; o q n. 
Home News to a Politician. 
RE AT Friend to Kouli Kan ! of Britains Right 


Thou ſole Support ! where ſupp'd your Wife laſt 
Night ? 8 


* 


8 


* "ie 5 p 
Ar Evening is Town. ' 0 
W H * ſhine theſe Lights | ? Theſe Chariots roll For tl 


/ "briſk? WI 
What makes this dreadful Din Pm 4 Game at Wai if zo 
Neccxx. 3 ht Ve 
Jl O Ms {Ep and Six | — Whither i in fach Hal yak 
going, ? 
But a Fore Journey —To io own Undoing. 1 Eg ; 
. 
rH EN fam'd _> ſought to frame | An 
Some Image 8 alian Dame, Wich 
| T0 fürnih Graces BS ort iece, ? | 5 An 
He ſummon'd ul the Nymphs of Ofeter: 9 
So many Mortals were combined, | 
To ſhew how one [riiftiorthr min d. 
Had Hus thus ut by Provy'tob, 
As Ven inen Was fad to ds. 
Venus herſelf; And all the Tn 5 F 78 
Of Goddeſſes had ſummen'd been; 8 \ 


The Painter muſt have fed the Skies, | 
To matchthe Lüuſtie of her Eyes. 
Comparing then, white this we view 
The antient Venus, and the new 3 
In her we many Mortak ſee, 
As $2.3 God eſſes in thee. ane 


55 Ne , e 

Writes on a Nabe Pane of Glaſs i in 2 Churd Nor 

Window. Rach 

Tu HE eee and Clergy here, n#Doubt, His i: 

very much a-kin;, | The 

Both * ra are without; He vi 
And * both wichin. Dean Swirr. 


* __ CCCXXIIL Ovuy 


19] 


Se 


0 V ID, who bade the Ladies laugh, ; 
- Spoke only to the young and fair : 
For thee 155 Council were not fafe, 
Who of ſound Teeth haſt ſcarce a Pair: 
If you your Glaſs, or me believe, 
Shun Mirth, as Foplings do the Wind: 
At Panbrugh's Plays affect to ere: 
And let thy Eyes alone being 
Speak not, tho' twere to give — f 
For he that ſees thoſe rotten Bones, 
Will dread their monumental Scent, 
And fly thy Sighs like dying Groans. 
If thou, art wiſe, ſee diſmal Plays, 
And to fad Stories lend thine Far: * 
With the afflicted ſpend thy Days, 
And * not ab Ms pnes a Vear. 
Sir Gals Szp1.s v. 


CCCXXIV. 
 Fealouſy. 2 SS 


O Bedlam with him : : is he ſound i in Mods. 8 * 


ccœxxv. 


Written off the Door of the H. — of C-—m- 
m- ns. 


O L D rules within, and reigns without theſe Doors, 
Makes Men take Places, and poor Maids turn 

| Whores. 

Her blooming Virtue's ſold, his Truſt's betray'd, 
Debauch'd the Member falls, alike the Maic. 

Each pleads Excuſe, tho? Profit each does move, 

His is the Monarch's Service, her's is Love. 

The World ſees thro the Sham in which both join, 

He votes for Int'reſt, as ſhe yields for Coin. MR,” 


cœcxxv L 1 


ch 


+ gt ok — p ů˙— —ͤ ent 
* 4 
— 


CEE OR P, for all thy Fops and Smarts 
Whilſt others friſk and dreſs at Hearts, 


vet ſmall Addition canſt thou give, 


Their 
But his 944 Mind compleatly form'd, 


1 4 


OcxVI. 


T Owe, ſays 7. honias, much to Peter « Care: 

Once only ſeen, he choſe me for bis Heir: 
True, Thomas ; hence your Fortunes take their Riſe ; ; 
His Heir you were not, had he ſeen you twice. 


- Dar 3 e ae. . 

c X xv. = 

C7 ARLES keeps a Secret — 8 i deceiv'd: 0 Me 
For Nothing Charles can ſay will be belie v d. tell th 


CCOXXVILL. 
On a young Gentleman f College, Coen, 


Let this prodigious Youth attone, 
He makes thy better Part his own. 1 


Nature gave all her Wealth before; 
How little can this Son receive! 
How great already is his Stoie. us 
Others advance by ſlow Degrees, © 
Long, long they feed before they taſte ; Z 
. but with Vears increaſe, 
Aud good Digeſtion comes the laſt. 


Was throughly finiſn'd when degun, 


So all the World at once was warm'd 


On the great Birthday of the dun. Mrs. Max LEX. 


eee ee ie 
0 Caſe nor Client fat will CH ill leeſe, D 
But as they come on both Sides he takes Fees. T 
And pleaſeth both. For while he melts his Greaſe is not 


For chis: : chat wins, for whom he holds his Peace. Wit the; 
BEN Jouns0N. 


CCOXXX, Phillis, 


951 


HIL LIS, you boaſt of perfe& Health in vain, 
And lau 


That with a frequent Fever Cloe burns, 

\nd Srel/a's Plumpneſs into Dropſy turns. 

)! Phillis ! while the Patients are nineteen, 
ittle, alas ! are their Diſtempers ſeen. 

nt thou for all thy ſeeming Health art ill, 
zeyxond thy Lover's | open, or Blackmore's Skill: 
o Medicines can thy Diſeaſe aſſwage, 


 CCCXXXT. 
Te *#* 


H O' teaching thy peculiar Bus'neſs be, 

I. earn this one Leſſon, Schoolmaſter, of me; 
Vhere good Senſe fails, the beſt Deſcription's vile; 
Ind a rough Verſe the nobleſt Thoughts will ſpoil. . 
hink it not Genius to know how to ſcan, 
or great to ſhew a Monſter fora Man: 
ound not the Ear with ill-turn'd Proſe in Rhime, 
ot miftake furious Fuſtian for ſublime : 
lieve this Truth, and thy vain Tumbling quit: 
hat is not Reaſon, never can be Wit. 5 
rom the Boy's Hand, take Horace into thine, 
nd thy rude Satyrs by his Rules refine. 
e thy groſs Faults in Bayleas's faithful Glaſs, 
id get the Senſe to know thyſelf an Aſs. 


1 cc Xxxxll. 


7 Mrs. Dunen. 
Dunch ! if fewer with thy Charms are fir'd, 


Then when by G-afrey's Name thou waſt admir'd, 


is not that Marriage makes thee ſeem leſs fair, 


then we hop'd, and now we muſt deſpair. Dr. B. g 


* thoſe who of their Ills complain: 


tell thee, tis incurable — tis Age. M. Px 10x. 


_— 4 
— — —— 


c xXXIII. From 


- 9 3 
- 


* Whoe'er thog art that ads theſe. moral Ling, 


By Partners, in each other Ki ad, 
In Love alone we hate to find 


8 I beg not you wou'd favour me, 


4 ; 
= : 8 =_ 
| 0 ? of i 2 
7 / 1 * *%. "el 
\ bs * 


8 XUE . 80 
Fin ibe Greek. Bs 


HE N rt Wolves ha tre 
And the robb'd. Shepher bis | 


Call i in Alcides, faid a crafty Prick,. bis a W 
Give him one half, and 7 | ſecure 15 "Y e | 

No, ſaid the Shepherd, i if the Fates e Then 

By ravaging my ock to rgig we: | Her f 


To their Commands I willingly reſign, 


Pow'r is their Character, and Patience mine: * 
For troth, to me there ſeems but little Odds, MI 
Who prove the greate® Robbers, Wolves or Gods. 3 


M. Prion, Ny 
C@CXXXIV . * And 


© OR Hal caught h enges 


Expecting till N nig. t ; When N Van d come 
out: h 

But fatal his Patience, : as pe} the '> 5 

And curd was the Weather,chat quench'S.the Man's 


Flame. 


% Make Love at bom, Waal 


44 "By the ſame. 


0 F all the Tonmeuts, all Grate F 
With which our Lives are curſt: 
Of all the Plagues a Lover bears, 
Sure Rivals are the worſt! 


Afflictions lighter gro-, 
Companions of our Wo-e. 

Sylvia, for all the Pangs you ſee, 
Axe lab' ring in my reaſt ; 


Wau * by fight, the ret. 


* : 

RS ot — 

r N 5 
9 * WR 3 j 2 85 NT 
MON TS. 8 | 

e 1 
\ y ah. VF > 
q 3 7 8 

* 7 PA. 

= N 9 

bh * 8 


_ 
"EO, reat ſoe er your Rigours are, 
With them alone I'll cope; 
can endure. my own Deſpair,, . _ 
| 8 515 's Hepe. N . 


» 
- * LOT - TY 4, 
* 25 1 11050 582822 94 N 


22222 
W HY all; oh Stir at Myra's Houſe? - 

She'took laſt Night a ſecond Spouſe. 
Then why that Hatchment, Friend, ” pray. * , 
Her firſt was bury'd Yeſterday. His. Jacos. 


COOXXXVII, 


TT [ 8 range, Prudilla, vol woche 
Of too much Warmth my wanton Muſe, is 
When you read on with all — Mäght, fo 


And __ what J only wiite. | 57 Same 


ccexxxv HI. 


12 AR with Bead Foplin caught his Wife: 


He ſcream'd, andi fled ; ſhę begg d for Life. 
ar ſaw Contrition in her Eyes, _ 


ud thus the good blunt Saifor eres.” 9999, 0 ON” 
dpouſe, the firſt Fault we may forgi n | 
But ne'er 1 e you live.” 78 1 Ea 


ee, 
log Painter Apen bis babe 4 Lady s Phe 
TY iure. ) 
| fair a Sembl of ſo fair a 
* TH Hand b agg of, ſucceſs al} e trace ? 7 


d blended Colours fo much Beauty give, 
s might u Lover's careful Eyes deceive. - 


n the dark Canvaſs ſee Miranda ie „ 7, | $ Fs 
hilt ev'ry Senſe confeſſes its Surprize.: a tri th 


SETS 54 ot 
0 beanteous Cynthia darts a. radzant Light ; 


ro gloowy Clouds, and gills tht Is Wu welt 


Ente 1 H 612 1 
+ AF 1 


eee pe ccexii Os 
| WM 2 


5 9 
u one of the Windows in Nottingham Cal. 
| V E Heavens ! if Innocence deſerves your Care, 
Why have ye made it fatal to be fair? 
Baſe Man the Ruin of our Sex was born, 
x The beauteeus are his Prey, the reſt his don; 


Alike unfortunate, our Fate is ſuch, i: 
We pleaſe too little, or we pleaſe too much. 


. .CCECXLI,. Ph 
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e "Oh a drinking . 
- p: God of Wine 2 jealous of his Art, Ys 
He only fires the Head, but Hjde the Heart. 
The Queen of Love looks on, and ſmiles to ſee 
A e more 918 than A n 


© > 


+3.) 9) eee 


| POAN A RR. 2 8 
Y Will cudgeis Beſs, yet Willis a Cu. | 
* 3 Die Ned and Be; give Vill to aan, 

4 | She dares not ſay her Life's her own. 

Die Jean and Will ; give Beſs to Ned, 


And ev «ox * ſhe combs his Hed... New Sw 1FT, 


CcœxLII I. 


] 75 o the Author of the Farmer's Letters, whid 
3 woere written in Ireland, in the Year of tht 
ho | Rebellion by Henry Brooke, E.; 1745. 
6 Of thou, whoſe artleſs free-born Genius charms, 
Whoſe ruſtick Zeal each Patriot Boſom Arms! 
\Porfde the s lorious Taſk, the pleaſin | Toil, 
Forſake the fields, ard 2% « nobter Soil; 
Extend the Farmer's Care to human Kind, 


Manure the Heart and culti vate the Mind; 


* 


There 


BI [99] 

There plant Religion, Reaſon, Freedom, Truth, 

And foxv the Seeds of Virtue in our Youth : 

Let no rank Weeds corrupt, or Brambles choak, 
And ſhake the Vermin from the Brizi/ Oak; 
From Northern Blaſts protect the vernal Bloom, 
And guard our Peftures from the Wolves of Rome. 
On Britain's Liberty, ingraft thy Name, 
And reap the Harveſt of immortal Fame. | 

F | FY Davip Garrick, 


CCCXLIV. 
Written in a Lady's Houſe-Book. 
1328 bleſs me ! what a weekly Splutter, 


If, haply, varied be*the.T heme, _ 
is Butter and Eggs — and Milk and Cream. 


N CCCXLV. 


Occafioned by a poetical Apology from a Lady, 

for not ſhowing the Author ſome of her Verſes. 
OW many Ways does lovely Lucia find, 
To captivate the Heart, and charm Mankind?! 

Ah! fatal Excellence | when thus you chuſe, 

Or kind, to grant; or graceful, to reſuſe: 

be this my Joy— be this for once my Pride, 

rr sen to intreat, and thus to be deny'd. 


' CCCXLVI. 
ich On receiving a pottical Compliment. 


f the T HE World may aſk, why: Sappho ſhou'd beſtow. 
5. 1 The Poet's Wreath, and place it on my Brow : 

5 he Reaſon's plain — with ſuch a Grace *twas done, 
1 fd a brighter Laurel on her own, 


* 


Fz CCCXLVIL1n 


Twixt Cream and Milk — and Eggs and Butter r | 


15424400 
r * 


1 N Love's ſharp Warfare, I have often prov d 


| Reaſon, or Pride, or Time ſtill cur'd my Grief, 


5 * for the killing Doubt you give, there's none: 


Still ſpreading Nets for Beaſts, moſt noble Queen? 


But if ſhe yields nct to my Arms, 


| But who minds: Sauoe that muſt not eat ? 


T HE preats good Man, whom Fortune will -dif 


| 2 0 | et 


I ach ] 
LI. 


What *tis to love, and not to be belov'd ; 
Strong Shocks of chill Indifference I'ye try'd, 
Tormenting Coyneſs, and forbidding Pride: 
Contempt for Paſſion, and for Pity ſcorn, 

Nay ev'nthat Hell on Earth, Deſpair I've borne : 
Yet your dark Ways perplex me more 
Than all the Suff"rings 1 e'er felt before. 


Your dubious Conduct baffles all Relief; 
All Ills their Cure have, when the Ills are i 


CCCXLVIIL.. 


4 8 Venus once Latona's Daughter ) py'd 
Prepar'd for ſylvan Game, the wanton cry'd : 
What! ſtill a loit'ring on the Woodland green, 


But who ſpread thoſe, fair, modeſt Creature, ſay, 


But ſhe : With Nets I make the Beaſts my Prey, 
When naked caught, but not alone, you lay ? 


CCCXLIX. 


UCIND A has the Devil and all, 
* Of that bright Thing we Beauty call; 


Why what care I for all her Charms ? 
Beauty's. the Sauce to Love's high Meat; 


N By a Gent. of Oxford 
e „. 5 ; | CCCL. . 
20 — | 


place, 
wag into Scarceneſ. fall, but 8 not Diſgrace, 4 


[ 101 J 
His facred Perſon none will dare profane, 
He may, be poor, but never can be mean. 
He holds his Value with the wiſe and good, 
And proſtrate ſeems as great as when he ſtood. 
80 ruin'd Temples holy Awe diſpenſe, 
They loſe their Height, but keep their Reverence ; 
The pious Crowd the Piles tho” fall'n deplore, 
And what they fail to raiſe they ſtill adore. 


Dr. Kenaick., 
CCCLLE 


Under a Statue of Mars, with the Duke of 
Marlborough's Face. 
IT H ſuch an Air and. Mien Mars took tbe 
Field; * ** 
To ſuch an Air and Mien did Venus yield. | 
= ROCHE 
HARRY the GREAT of France, his Speech to 
Bis Soldiers epitomiz'd. 
OLDIERS! you view your King in me: 


You're Frenchmen : there's the Enemy. 
J. HacxzrT. - 

| e - 

OU think in yon inchanting Dome, | 
Cupid and P/yche have their Home : 

Alas, my Friend ! *tis no ſuch Caſe : 
Draw nigh, and hear the Strife and Din, 
ly Lord and Lady have within, 
You'll ſwear Love never knew the Place. 


H. Jacos: 
CCCLIV. 5 | 


To the Earl of Somerſet. 


5 AZ ZL ED thus with Height of Place, 
E Whilſt our Hopes our Wits beguile, 
dito Man marks the narrow Space 
wixta Priſon and a Smile. 


II : F 3 Then 


ford. 


= VͤVV „„ 
4 Then ſince Fortune's Favours, fade, 2 


You that in her Arms do fleep, 
Learn to ſwim and not to wade ; 


pe For the Hearts of Kings are deep. | 
= But if Greatneſs be ſo blind, | pie ( 
—_ As to/trultin Tow'rs of Air, _. _. 
=_ Let it be with Goodneſs lin d, . 
= | That at leaſt the Fall be fair. $654 
= Then tho? darken'd you ſhall ſay, - 
= When Friends fail and Princes frown, | | ( 
1 2 is the rougheſt Way, | 
=» But proves at Night a Bed of Down. 
. | TY Sir Hanzy WorTox, 


2 ; ar . CCCLV. 


2 5 From the Frencb. | 
XX[HILST thro' my Veins briſk Claret flows, Wy; 
- EE W Ad 1 behold thoſe Eyes ; | 8 ug a 
Oo Cupid an errant Drunkard grows, . Bro 
8 And Bacchus love- ſick lies. „ \ 
2 4 CCCLVI. „ | | 
An Imitation of Dr. Y ——; Stile: * 
Do W HAT ſub ject ſhall a youthful Poet chuſe, 800 
Y For.the firſt Effort of a virgin Muſe? F 

Shall he in Fancy's Maze bewlider'd ſtray, . + 

; And wanton careleſs in the flow'ry Way ? 
Or ſhall he wake to manlier Strains the Lyre, 

: And fing as Truth and Virtue ſhall inſpire ? : To. 


But fing to whom? The learned ? or the great? 
I heſe have no Wit; and thoſe have no Efate. 
Do what he will the Poet's Caſe is hard, 

One cannot read; the other can't reward. 


— 62 ; 7 , 52 bx. P. T1Bat The 
> 5 i g . e A fa 
OE . | ".--- CCCLYVI. 8 
2 N 2 8 | , " A | $3. 
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Ib me ſweet Nectar 7 ape F _— 
That I _ ' replete Nh Bliſs, N _. = 
STREPHON, 
Mitten þndeh it. | 
IVE me {weet Necta ina G ſs; - 4 
N or Kiſfling, K s my R -  - SILENUS, 
- CECLVIN:; 8 


N. 


HIL E from our Looks, fair Nymph, you quit; | 
The ſecret Paſſions of our Mind; | 
My heavy Eyes, you ſay, confels —_ 
A Heart to Love and Grief inclin'd, - 
There needs, alas ! bur little Art; | | 
To have this fatal Secret found: — a 
With the ſame Eaſe you threw the Dart, 
Tis certain you may ſhew.the Wound. 
How can I ſee you, and not love, 
While you as op'ning Eaſt are fair ? 2 
While cold as Northern Blaſts you prove, 
How can [ love, and not deſpair ? Ne TEL : 
The Wretch in double Fetters bound - 
Your potent Mercy may releaſe: 
doon, if my: Love but once were crown'd, 
Fair hs. my Grief wou'd ceaſe. M. Pr 108, 


: 


3 CccLIX. 
To Lady ELIz ABETN Nantes on 4 Column 
: ' of ber drawing.  *"_ 


WI EN future Ages ſhall with Wonder view, x 
Thoſe glorious Lines, which Harley 8 Daa 8 
drew; | 
BAL, They ſhall cotifeſs: that eie could not raiſe 

A fairer Column to che Father's Praiſe. 


. On 
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ccclx. 


www H I LE fader man bis Sofie Sie, : 
Philos quick Hand in flowing Letters wiſees ; 
His Cafe appears to me like honeſt 7. eague's, | 

When he was run away with by his Legs. 

Phebus, give Philo o'er himſelf 8 $ 
Quicken his Senſes, or reſtrain his Hand ; - 

Let him be kept from Paper, Pen, and Inc: 

80 he may ceaſe to write, and learn to think. 


By the ſame. 
.... COOIRL? 
EE the Effects of Wine, unhappy ack, 


Aſk ſome Advice, for God's Sake fave your Eye; — 
Your Caſe is bad, Sir, ſays the ſolemn Quack. — 


Drink ev'ry Day — © Dear Doctor, I comply.” — 


Four Months together Twelve, Sir, if you pleaſe ;” 


— Tile Julep. — “ Julep? I? No, Doctor, no: 


„ Poiſon myſelf? Here, good Sir, take your Fees ; 
I' keep the Houle, e en let the II 80. 2 


- CCCLXN. 45 

Occaf oned by tbe Run of Mr. Moore Co- 
medy of GIL BLas, while the Patentee 4 fb 
G. was preparing King Joux. 4.1496 


15 


1 NCE Garrick each * Rill gives out his new 
Play, * £19 2275150 1 | 
And with "Samtillane tickles F olks till ; I 
Prithee, Rich, do bring on old Quin in King Joon, 
And we ll give him a Fack for his Cl. 


312 Haok ETT, 
- CECLXULT: 


. On the Marriage of Mr. Tron Rowz, 


and Mrs. EL. SINE. 


O more, proud Gallia, bid the 'World revere 
Thy learned Pair, Le Feure and Dacier; 
Britain may boaſt this happy Day unites . 


# wo nobler Minds 1 in Hynes $ ſacred Rites : 
What 


8 ad 


WOT.) ja 


RE | 
What theſe have ſung, while all th* inſpiring Nine 
Exalt the Beauties o the Verſe divine ; 
Thoſe (humble Critics on th' immortal Strain) 
Shall bound their Fame to comment and explain. 


cc V. iy 
Viftrix Cauſa Diis placuit, fed via Catom. jt 
H E Gods and Cato did in this divide: 9 
* choſe the conqu ring, he the conquer'dSide. ——- 
. Srzrxzx. 1 
e. | 1 | __ \ 
.CCCLXV, 52 1 
The Modern Traveller, __ = 


| > OM the grand Tour, thro' Paris, Florence, Rome, 
The travell'd Youth returns accompliſh'd home. 


„Learn'd in each Goũt, and vers'd in ev'ry Faſhion, be. 

: He comes to teach, and to adorn the Nation. _ 5 
With ſmarteſt Airs he ſparkles thro! the Town, | 1 
And views with Scorn = academic Clown ; .. - ©. + = 


A modern Wit, extremely read in French, 
Can ſing, and dance, and dreſs, and ſwear, and KEY 
\ |} Accompliſhments like his demand Eſteem; 
He — che World, — ay, and the World ISA 


CCCLAVI. Tot > rang — 


US H, huſh, the God of 5 * fleeping lies $5 ; 
His Hands difarm'd, and clos'd his wanton 2700 3 — 
The Bow unſtrung a while forgets to wound ; ." = 
op, | His aſcleſs Shafts lie ſcatter'd on the Ground. —_ 
" | Sleep on, ſweet Babe, and ſmiling promiſe Peace; .j 
- For n thou u wake, we „ 'twill quickly ceaſe. _ nl 
, Wo; F. TI iN 1 

i. #s ' CCCLXVIL Ye ; 

tf + 


[4186 
4 Cc LXVII. SY | 
V E Poets ragged and forlorn, _ 2 | 
Ye Rhimers, dead as ſoon as born, F 
Nor yet conſign'd to Paſte ;' DOI oY 
I kiiowa Trick to make You thrive; FC 
O, 'tis a quaint Device: T. 
Your ſtill- born Poems ſhall revive, e 
And ſcorn to wrap up Spire. 
Get all your Verſes printed fair, 
Then let them well be dry'd ;_ 
And Curl muſt have a ſpecial Care 
To leave the Margin wide. 
Lend theſe to Paper-ſparing Pope ; 
And when he firs to write, 
No- Letter with an Envelope- 
Could give him more Delight. 
When Pope has fill'd the Margins round, 1 
Why then recall your Loan; : T 
Sell them to Curl for fifty Pound, 
And ſwear they are your own. - DeanSwirr. fl 


* 
5 


- 


of 
IcH M ſck, in ev'ry Face we find, In 
His Danger is the Danger of Mankind; T 
W hoſe Art protecting, Nature cou d expire St 
But by a Deluge, or the genęral Fire. St 
More Lives he faves, than periſh in our Wars, I. 
And faſter than a Plague deſtroys, repairs. 4 
The bold Carouſer, and advent'rous Dame, | 
Nor fear the Fever, nor refuſe the Flame ; | 
Safe in his Skill, from all Reſtraint ſet free, 
But conſcious Shame, Remorſe and Piety. 1 I 
Sire of all Arts, defend thy darling Son; T 
O ſave the Man whoſe Life's ſo much our own ! | A, 
On whom, like Atlas, the whole World's reclin'd, B 
And by reſtoring Garth, preſerve Mankind: 1 
be VOCED © Lord Lansbowsxs. E. 
. 5 OY | 1 2 * : & 1 | 
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corn e 


To one that defired the Author not to name him: 


BE ſafe : nor fear thyſelf ſo good a Fame, 
That any Way my Book mond ſpeak thy Name; 
For if thou ſhame rank'd with my Friends, to go, ns 
I'm more aſham 'd to have thee thought my Foe. | = 
BEN. Jouns0N: = Wo 
Rs * . . 
EART homas, didſt thou never pop _— 
Thy Head into a Tin-man's Shop? I 
There, T, „e didſt thou never ſee * 
(Tis but by Way of Simile) _ 5 
A Squirrel ſpend his little Rage, 885 
In jumping round a rowling Cage? 
The Cage as either vgs yurg 'd up, 
Striking a Ring of Bells xs 
Mov'd in the Orb, . with the Chimes, 
The fooliſh Creature thinks he climbs : 
| But here, or there, turn Wood or Wire, 
T» I He never gets two Inches higher. 
So fares it with thoſe merry Blades, | 
That friſk it under Pindu Shades. I 
In noble Songs, and lofty Odes, - 1 
They tread on Pn: and talk with Gods. ka 
Still dancin ry Round, 5 | Nv” 
Still pleas' ik t — own Verſe 8 Sound, 
Brought back, how faſt ſoeꝰ er they 80, | 
Always aſpiring, always lo. M.Prion, 


| CCCLXXI. 


1 fo Clariſſe $ Sata united ſhine 
Such female Eaſe and Majeſty divine, * 
That each Beholder muſt with AWE declare Es 
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To 


Hi 3 7 N 5 Bp of Te 1081 » = | 
= Theſe diff rent Charms ſuch dif rent Paſſons move, 


Who ſees muſt rev'rence, bat who hears mult love. 
. ne | 


been 
i 80. L Dole ſees; and ſeeing her ORs Wer 
Which adds new Flames to his cceleftial Fires: S 
Had any Remedy for Love been known, Et 5 

The God of Phyſic fure kad cur'd his own. | 


| CCCLXXIN. 
55 END ER. handed ſtroke a Nettle, 
wy And it ſtings you for your Pains : 
5 | Graſp it like a Man of Mettle, 
And it ſoft as Silk remains. 
Tis the ſame, with common Natures, . 
Uſe 'em _ they rebel : 
But, be rough as Nutmeg- graters, Ps SN. 
And the Gn obey you well. Aaron HII I. 


ccclLxxxvV. 


RIGHT r the Sun, and as the Morning rs 
Such Cloe i is — and nn as the Air. 
= a | Lord LansDowNs. 


WERE on. kar xv. | 
| On two beautiful Statues of Wreflers at Fo- 
">.> 2, JEIKE.. 


j E RE living Wreſtlers with ſuch - Strength to 
_ | EE ſtrive, 

3 Soon ſpent, ey d ſeem than theſe far leſs alive, 
ES oe, OOOESSVT. 


O W how mall I do with my Love and my pride? 
1 7 Dick, give me Counſel, if Friendſhip has 


* * 


SZS 


OO kna4ll 


Prithee 1 — 5 or let Blood, ſurly Richard reply . 2 | 
And forget the N N in 960 Arms o U 10 Namn 


109 } 


While I pleaded with Paſſion how much I deſerv'd, ©" Zl 
For my Pains and my Torments for more than a Year 2ͤöV =_—_ 
She look d in an Almanack whence ſhe obſerv'd, ä 
That it wanted a Fortnight to Bartlemy Fair. | "3 
My Conley and Waller how vainly I quote, | 
While my negligent Judge only hears with her Eye, 
In a long flaxen Wig, and embroider'd new Coat, 

Her Spare TY IT talks . chan I. 


M. . 
N 'CCCLXXVIL.. 


Lov hed + beautiful and kind, | 

And plighted an eternal . 5 | 9 
So alter'd are thy Face and Mind, "rept - ; 
Twere Perjury to love thee now. Mr. N—r. | 


_ CCCLXXVIE . 


”" On the Toaſts of the Kit- Cat Club, An. 1716. 


HENCE deathleſs Kit- Cat took i its Name, 
Few Critics can unriddle; 

Some ſay from Paſtry- Cock it came, 

And ſome from Cat and Fiddle. 

From no trim Beaux it's Name it boaſts, 
Grey Stateſman, or green Wits ; 

But from this Pellmell Pack of Toaſts, "OW 7 
Of old n young Kin. Dean Swirr. ON 


„an een 62 
Toa 3 with The Temple of Fame. 


HAT's Fame with Men, by Cuſtom of the 
Nation, 
Is call'd in Women on Reputation: ; | 
-. out them both why keep we ſuch a Pother 3 ey 5 
art you 5 Pi 898 — Ga 


Theſe diff "rent Charms ſuch fin" rent Paſions move, 1 w 


: Who ſees muſt rev'rence; bat who hears muſt love. Fo 
1 . DGrANTICOLA, | 
© . | ee dt n ©: 5! +; > 6.4) PRYDNA i eee 


8⁰⁷ FINE ſces; and ſeeing her FOR 


© Which adds new Flames to his cceleftial Fires: 
| Had any Remedy for Love been known, + 
The God pr Pte ſure kad cur'd his own. 


| | CcLXXIII. 
| = EN D E R-handed ſtroke a Nettle, | 
1 And it ſtings you for your Pains : 1 
1 Graſp it like a Man of Mettle, 
And it ſoft as Silk remains. 
"Tis the ſame, with common Natures, , 
Uſe 'em 7 y they rebel: 
But, be rough as Nutmeg- graters, 
And the TI obey you well. 1 Aaron HII I. 


cœclxxrxv. 8 870 


RIGHT as the Sun, and as the Morning fair; 
Wy Cloe is — eee as the Air. Fr 
Lord Lan SDOWNE. | 


1 ccclxxv. 7 
On two beautiful So of Wreftlers at Fi- 
| TIS \- 


W E R E living Wreſtlers with ſuch + Strength to 
0 ſtrive, 
Soon ſpent, Stila ſeem than theſe far ore alive, 


8 cclxxvl. N 
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While! I pleaded with Paſſion how much I deſerv'd, 
For my Pains and my Torments for more than a Year >. 
She look'd in an Almanack whence ſhe obſerv'd, 
That it wanted a Fortnight to Bartlemy Fair. 
My Cooley and Waller how vainly I quote, 


While my an Wig Judge only hears with her Eye, 


In a long flaxen Wig, and embroider'd new Coat, . 
Her — * Nothing talks . than 3 
| M. P ans 
W 'CCCLXXVIL.. 
| Lov'd thed + beautiful and kind, 
And plighted an eternal Vow ; a , Ne 
So alter'd are thy Face and Mind, Beg - 
Twere Perjury to love thee now. Mr. N— r. 
_ CCCEXXVI Fr. 


On the Toaſts. of the Kit-Cat Club, An. 3 5 


HENCE deathleſs Kit-Cat took i its Name, 
Few Critics can unriddle; 

bow fay-from Paſtry-Cook it came, 
And ſome from Cat and Fiddle. 

From no trim Beaux it's Name it boaſts, 


. Grey Stateſman, or green Wits; _ 
But from this Pellmell Pack of Toaſts, . 
Of old Cats and young KIs. Rr TE 
„ ccclLxxlx. r 


To a Lady with The Temple of F ame. 


: HAT's Fame with Men, by Cuſtom of the 
Nation, 
Is call'd in Women: onl: Reputation: : 


out them both why*keep we ſuch a Pother 2 
Fart you with one, and Pill renounce the other. 


* the fame. 6. f : 
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Coclxxx. 


v O U beat your Pate, and fancy Wu l e come: | a 
Knock as * will, chere 8 Nobody at home. 
By de ſame, 


& 


* 


cect 


Tuer Poets ſing of old, that am'rous s ove 

In various Shapes form'd the Feat of Love. 
Chang d to a Swan he rifled Leda s Charms, 

And with a rival Whiteneſs fill'd her Arms. 

On Danae's Lap he fell a golden Show'r: 

Gold is the ſureſt Friend in an Amour. 

Now in a Bull's, or Satyr's griſly Shape, 

He on ſome Beauty makes a welcome Rape. 
Nor think it ſtrange, that Fove's almighty Pow'r, Fin 
Thro' theſe baſe Forms taught Females to adore. | Th 
A Likeneſs leſs agreeable he try d, 71 An 
He came a Huſband to Amphitryon's Bride: | Bel 
And, in a Huſband's Shape, cou'd welcome prove. 

Who muſt not own th' ee of Joy ? 


<p By a Lady. 
cee. 
OR, © To @ young Gentleman. 


ATURE has done her Part: do thou but thine; I An 
Learning and Senſe let Decency refine. SY 4 


For vain Applauſe tranſgreſs not Virtue's Rules, 
A wp * is the workt of Fools. , 


CCCLXXXIN. 
To the Duke De Noailles. 
: V AIN the Concern which you expreſs, Wh 
That uncall'd Alard will poſſefs . 
55 Vour Houſe and Coach, both Day ard Nights 
And that Macbeth was haunted leſs 
"By Bangwo's reſtleſs Sprizht, 


— 2's 24 

. : 1 * LS 1 
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95 [lien 
Wick fifteeti thouſand Pound a Vearr, 5 
Do you complain you cannot bear 7 
An Ill, you may ſo ſoon retrieve ? 
Good Alard, faith, is modeſter | * | 
By much, thaw you believe. ; 

Lend him but fifty Louis? d' Or, Rs 

And you ſhall never Tee him more; 

| Take the Advice; probatun e. 

Why do the Gods incul;e our Store, | 

But to ſecure our Reſt? | M. Pa1os. 
_ CCCLAXXIV. 
A Flower: By VAREILSr. 

HEN. fam'd Varelſt, this little Wonder drew; 
Flora vouchſaf d the growing Work to view: 
Finding the Painter's Science at a Stand. 
The Goddeſs ſnatcn'd the Pencil from his Hand; 
And finiſhing the Piece, ſhe ſmiling ſaid; 
Behold one Work of mine that ne er ſhall fade. 

F By the ſame. 


. SRT Oexk. 5 
T H E RE needs no Calumny on him be thrown, 
Nature hath done che Bus neſs of Lampoon: 
And in his Face his Character hath ſhewn, Ta | 
As clear as when the Sun ſhines forth at Noon. 5 Es, 
ö NN. 5 70 
| BELIxDA at Bath. . 


HILE in theſe Fountains bright Belinda laves, 
She adds new Virtues to the healing Waves; . 
Thus in Betbeſda's Pool an Angel ſtood, . 

Bad the ſoft Waters heal, and bleſt the Flood; 

hut from her Eye ſuch bright Deſtruction flies, LY 
/Y& yain they flow! for her the Lover dies. | . 


Rv more let Togu: boat, whoſe Beds unfold - © 


wo 


* 1 
» 

| 

* 
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MO 
No more the Po ! whoſe wand'ring Waters ſtray 
In mazy Errors thro' the ſtarry Way ;' 


Yo 
_ Henceforth theſe Springs ſuperior Honours ſhare, W. 
There Venus laves, but my Belinda here. 


Dr. Boo. 


3 CCCLXXXVIL _ 3 
AN you count the ſilver Lights i 
That deck the Skies, and chear the Nights; Buf 

Or the Leaves that ſtrow the Vales, WI 
When Groves are ſtript by Winter Gales : | Sl 


Or the Drops that in the Morn 

Hang with tranſparent Pearl the Thorn : 

Or Bridegroom's Joys, or Miſer's Cares, 

Or Gameſter's Oaths, or Hermit's Prayers: 


Or Envy's Pangs, or Love's Alarms, 
Or Malls Acts, or Molly's Charms ? V 
| «gn Sir Sam. Gar: 4 
5 CcCCLXXXVIII. | | 3%, 
On prefixing the Names of the nine Muſes to Hi 
| _ tbe Student. But 


HAT EVER Subjects Poets chuſe, 
VV They pray th' Aſſiſtance of their Mu/+ ; 


Nor can indite a ſingle Line, V 
Unleſs they're aided by the Nine. A 
No rhyming Scribbler pens a Rebus, Prit 
Without petitioning his Phebus ; Is n 
Nor Colin praiſes Celia's Eyes, res 
If Erato her Help denies Loy 


Nay, I myſelf, in humble Strain, 

Have ſu'd the Nymphe, but ſu'd in vain, 
At length, 'tis ſcarce to be believ'd, . 
This cruel Anſwer I receiv'd: 

We, by Command of great Apollo, 
Forbid you thus our Mount to follow ; 
And henceforth charge you to forbear, 
Nor peſter us with idle Fray Tt; 


She 


* b * : . 
* o 


" „ ES - Your 


, Fas] 
Your Suit, fond dwain, is quite imprudent, 
We're all engag'd to write the Student. 


OW is the World deceiv'd by Noiſe and Show! 
Alas ! how diff rent, to pretend and know! 


Like a poor Highway Brook, Pretence runs loud 
Buſtling, but ſhallow, dirty, weak and proud : 


While like ſome nobler Stream, true Knowledge glides, 
Silently ſtrong, and its deep Bottom hides. 
"> 32 5 CCCXC. 
Written on a Window. 
HERE E R the Diamond's buſy Point cou'd 


paſs, 


© - 


While partially untouching all the reſt, - 

Higheſt and loweſt Panes ſhine un-impreſs'd : 

No Wonder, this | — For een in Life, tis ſo; 
Hie h Fortunes ſtand, un reach'd — unicen the low, 

But middle States are Marks for ev'ry Blow. 


Mc 


'HISP*RING cloſe a Maid long courted, 
Thus, cry'd Drone, by Touch tranſported ; 
-Prithee tell me, gentle Dey 
Is not loving long a Folly ? _ 
Yes, faid ſhe, with Smile reproving, 


Loving long and only loving. : By the ſame. 


WT «+ | wh 
The Royal Knotter. 


A H! happy People, ye muſt thrive, 
Whilſt thus the royal Pair does ſtrive 
Both to advance your Glory; 
While He, by's Valour conquers France, 
She Manufactures does advance, 
ur! And makes Thread Fringes for ye. 3 
92 7 | Ee 


Ros ERT LLOYD. 


i Aaron Hil, 
See! what deepWounds have pierc'd the middle Glaſs ! | 


By the ſame. 


Kod. * 
2 — 
* 


1141 


Bleſt we! who from ſuch ens n 2 
Who by vain Superſtition |] 81 12 
1 Are always telling Beads; ; : 
But here s a Queen now, Thanks to God, 
Who, when ſhe rides in Coach abroad, 
Is always Knotting Threads. 
Then haſte, vidorious Na au, haſte, 
And when thy Summer Show is paſt, 
Let all thy Trumpets ſound: 
The Fringe which this Campaign has wrought 
Tho't coſt the Nation ſcarce 4 Groat, 
Thy N will ſarround. | 
. Y Sir Ch. SeDLEy. 


— 
* 


Seren | 4 


„ Honour? 7, 
0 I to be captious: not unjuſtly fight : 
Ne co what's . and do whars 
right. 
N occxciv. 25 1 
On Mrs. Walktn's Poems. 1 
B LUSH, Wilmot, bluſh ; a female Muſe, As 
Without one guilty Line, Se 
The tender Theme of Love purſues F W 
In ſofter Strains than thine. A1 
"Tis thine the Paſſion to blaſpheme, | H 
Tiis hers with Wit and Eaſe 
(When a mere Nat, is the Theme) 
| Beyond thyſelf to pleaſe. - 
Then be to her the Prize decreed, 
Whoſe Merit has prevail'd; 
For what male Poet can ſucceed, 1 ( 
If Roc heſter has fail'd? ' 
Since Phebus quite forgetful grows, wn} Bi 
And has not yet thought fit . A 


In his high Wiſdom to impoſe . 
A Saligue Law on Wit; 


© Since 


11156 
Since of, your Rights he takes no Care 
Ye Priors, Popes, and Gays ; 
'Tis hard! but let the Women wear 
The Breeches and the Bays, _ . 
* CyRiSTOPHER PITT, 


: CCCXCV. 1 
W H E N Fortune ſeems to fmile, tis then I fear 
Some lurking Ill, and hidden Miſchief near: 
Us'd to her Frowns, I fland upon my Guard, 
And arm'd in Virtue, keep tny Soul prepar'd. 
Fickle and falſe to others ſhe may be, a 
I can complain but of her ts 2 . 
rd LansDowne. 


cccxcv.. 


To the Right Honourable the Earl of Cheſter- 


field, on his being inſtalled Knight of the 
Garter, : . 


7 if HESE Trophies, Stanhope, of a lovely Dame, 


Once the bright Object of a Monarch's Flame, 


Who with ſuch juſt Propriety can wear, . | 

As thou, the Darlin of the gay and fair ? | 

See ev'ry Friend to Wit, Politeneſs, Love, 

With one Conſent thy Sov'reign's Choice approve : 

And liv'd Plantagenet her Voice to join, 

Herſelf and Garter both were ſurely thine, 3 
5 | 8. JenxINxGs, Eſq: 


CCCXCVIL 
On taking the Oaths. 


O UR Fathers took Oaths, as of old they took Wives, 


To have and to hold for the Term of their Lives; 
But we take our Oaths, as our Whores, for our Eaſe; 


And a Whore and a Rogue may part when they pleaſe. 


' CCCXCVIIL 72. 
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WH ENE'ER I look, I may deſcry ? Acc 
A little Face peep thro? that Ey -& The 
Sure that's the Boy, who wiſely chole Th. 
His Throne among ſuch Beams as thoſe, p But 
Which, if his Quiver chance to fall, | 80 
May ſerve for Darts to kill withal. | 1 She 
| Dee. 1 22 I 


ACK his own Merit ſees. This gives him Pride, 
That he ſees more than all the World beſide. 


ccc. oh 
To Lord BucknvgsT, very young, Playing 


| with a Cat. 
HE am'rous Youth, whoſe tender Breaſt 
Was by his darling Cat poſſeſt, ES 
Obtain'd of Venus his Defire, 
Howe'er irregular his Fire : 
Nature the Pow'r of Love obey'd : 
The Cat became a bluſhing Maid; 
And, on the happy Change, the Boy 
Employ'd his Wonder and his Joy, 
Take Care, O beauteous Child, take Care, 
_ Left thou prefer ſo raſh a Pray'r: 
Nor vainly hope, the Queen of Love 
Will &er thy Fav'rite's Charms improve. 
O quickly from her Shrine retreat; 
Or tremble for thy Darling's Fate. | 
The Queen of Love who ſoon will ſee 
Her own Adonis live in thee, RY 
Will lightly her firſt Loſs deplore ; 
Will eaſily forgive the Boar ; 
Her Eyes with Tears no more will flow, 
With jealous Rage her Breaſt will glow : 
And on her Rival Tabby's Face 3 
She deep will mark her new Diſgrace. M. Priox. 
8 1 | CCCCl. Damon, 
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CCCCT. | . 
AMON, whom all the World but I, believ'd - 
The falſeſt Wretch that ever Nymph deceiv d. 
According to the Promiſe of my Mind, _ 
The trueſt and the faĩthfull'ſt Youth I find ; 
Thro' ev'ry little Vice I trac'd the Swain, | | 
But till found Honour in his Boſom reign : . 
80 Proteus, if a Chain but held him faſt, 4 
Shook off the Beaſt and prov'd a God atlaſt, 
. | Cc. 
LO E's the Wonder of her Sex, 
'Tis well her Heart is tender, 
How might ſuch killing Eyes perplex, 
With Virtue to defend her? | 
But Nature graciouſly inclin'd _ . 
Wich lib'ral Hand to pleaſe us, 
Has to her boundleſs Beauty join dd ; 
A boundleſs Bent to eaſe us. Lord Lanspowns. 


„ CEOCM:: 

8 E E, whilſt thou weepſt, fair Cloe, ſee, 

The World's in Sympathy with thee. 
The chearful Birds no longer ſing, 88 
Each drops his Head, and hangs his Wing. 5 
The Clouds have bent their Boſom lower, | 
And ſhed their Sorrows in a Shower. 
The Brooks beyond their Limits flow ; 
And louder Murmurs ſpeak their Woe. 
The Nymphs and Swains adopt thy Cares: 
They heave thy Sighs, and weep thy Tears. 7 
Fantaſtic Nymph ! that Grief ſhou'd move | | 3 
Thy Heart, obdurate againſt Love. | 85 1X 
Strange Tears ! whoſe Pow'r can ſoften all, i 
But that dear Breaſt on which they fall. M. Prior. ( 
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CCCCIV. Yes, 
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J | 8 ccm. | 1 N 
1 . ES, ev'ry Poet is a Fool: . © 
1 By Demonſtration Ned « can ſhow it: 
= Hap 204 Ned's. inverted Rufe „„ 
nt _ - Prove OY Fool to * a * B the ſame 


1 | . 


1 March'd * Miles thro? ſcorching Sand, 
With Zeal in Heart, and Notes in Hand: . 
4 I rode four more to Great St. Mary; © 
88 Uſing four Legs, when two were weary. 
To three fair Via I did tie Men, 
In the cloſe Bands of pleaſing Hymen * 
J dipt two Babes in holy Water, 
And purify d their Mothers after, 
| Within an Hour and eke an half, en Kr 
TE I preach d three Congregations deaf, 
Which thund'ring out with Lungs! ng-winded; 
I chopt ſo faſt, that few there minded? . 
1 f My Emblem, the jaborious Son, 
= 50 5A all theſe mighty Labours done, 
me: Before one Race of his was run; 
All this perform'd by Robert Hewitz 
1 |  —» WAG W * cou'd e FEE 80 puma. it? 


= The Miſers Hof. 0 


A = * H 18 Chimney ſmoaks ! it is ſome "Ie dire! 5 
. His * are alarm'd 1 and ery out Fire! 


1 | co 1. | 
A | n : ; { £ 
3 F - | Written « overia Gate. 


us lives a Man, who by Relation 
3 Predeſtination ; $. . 


For 
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For which the Learned and the Wiſe os il e W7 l 
His Underſtanding much deſpiſe: | Ts 3 
But I pronounce with loyal „ ä „„ 
Him in the Right, them in the Wrong. ig r N A 
or how an ſuch a „ eee Win die | 1 
But it was decree ta 
W oth Jous Duke of Bug au. 


8 2 4 att ni £68 be fl. 4 534 Bo * 4 * 
HEN 125 with High Dutch Heeren fine, 8 
Expect falſe Latin 7 ſtumm # N "= 
They never taſte who alway s drink, „ 1 
wy always ME who never think, -, ad i" 
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..,CCCCTIX: . DE Le IO, 77, : 
A Rell Fact tho Opt of Love. „„ | 
His Arrows and his Quiver lays, it | ' 
Forgets he has a Throne above, * oo + © 
And with this lovely Creature ſtayy s. 4 | - 
Not Venus Beauties are more bright Bm 
But each-appear{{o like the other, rie ant 1 1 
That Cupid has miſtook the right.. | 1 
And takes e to be a. Moder. 5 _— 


USE £1 i F 4, 77 f 
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| -CCCCX. 


THY, Doctor, cure chat pleafin 5 
He bad deen mad, but F * y ill: 


le feels and owns he now is POOr: 
Better for Lovegold do as much 


AY ſtarves, yet is afraid to touch 2 
5 4 "Phe afeleſs Hoarde ken has 3 E 
e, e eee | EL Jacod, 
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; LJERMITY who with Comempt logklt down 
From: yon high — — s barren en 

Upon this led licentious Town, 


* >. « + 4 


Deſcend, and live with us unmov'd ; r +4 $9 72 | | 3 
Jy _ | 1 : While 1 
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1 ao] 
Wulle! in that cold; ſad; mod en 24) Lide 107 = 
 VUntempted thus alone:you dell: b wig 
See Cle ſmile, and ſeel wo Wands Satin danger 1 3s 
Brave all the Joys, that here abdund, i u! 
And we'll rh yiahey os Vine found 10h oe 55 


e 22 | the fe 
ccecxil. 8 » 


HEN Milos forfeit Life v was in 8 | 
3 arg d his Crimes, and ſome -th* unſettled 
: tate : 3 1 . 4 
Hyde paus d: how keen Refentment lud hid Bi 
Now Sofeneſs ſooth'd, while Genius ſhone co 1 
At length the ling 'ring Stateſman thus his 
expreſt: 2:34 | N 
When I conſider with ipal View, 72 | 
The Crimes he wrought, the Good he vet may do: A? 
- His violated Faith, and Factions dir : . 
His tow'ring Genius and 
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Oughts 


Firem £1 
I blame the Rebel, but the Bard admire; 03547 
Mercy unmerited his Maſe may raiſe. 


8 3 
28 ITY . 


To ſound his Monarch's, or his Maker's Praiſe-. 


Vet come it will, the Day decteed by Fate . e 
By Bentley's Pen reduc'd $0 — Sa 222161 bal Th 
Far more thou'lt dread his Friendſhip than our Hate Pra 
Procruſtes like, he'll ever find Pretence Ne! 
To ftrain, or pare thee to his wretched Senſe ;- - - - - - 
Rack'd, ſcrew'd, enerv'd by Emendation fad, + 1 Do 
The Hangman 1 not us'd thee; half . 5 % 
b Won 391 19475) Y 
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*F HE Tien Swain had jdgid the rreat Difpute ; 
And Beauty's Pow'r obtain'd the Golden Eruit ; 


When Venus, looſe in all her naked Charms, © On 


Met Jove's great Daughter, clad in ſhining Arms. 

The wanton Goddeſs view'd the warlike Maid _ _ 
om Head to Foorand tauntingiy he fad 
ieldy Siſter . Rival, yield; naked, yo — 5 
eſs hom potent L ou Abe e 
If to the Field I came in Armour dreft j: 


N -ad like * 6, why" Saanen Or, ! 
b e 


. e 
The warrior Goddeſs with Diſdain rephy'd;' + _ .  /  _>] 
Thy Folly, Child, is equal to thy Pride ; © 1 5 
Let a brave Enemy for once adviſ qc _- + = 
And, Yen, (if tis poſſible) be wiſe. © 7 
Thou to be ſtrong muſt put off ev'ry Dreſss 
is oply Armour is thy Nakedneſs:  * =. 
And more than once, or thou art much bely'd,” 1985 * 
By Mars himſelf that Armour has been 8 | 
* . M. Pa 108. 
' CCCCXIV. 
| Quid At futurum cras, fuge querere. ET 
| OR What To. options ful * F 
4 May ſpoil what you To-night propoſe | 
Belas may change ; or Che N 8 
Love Joy Life are for To-day. 5a, */ the ſame. | 
5 Aa „ | 


M NERY A one Day, pray let Nobody doubt it, | 

7 an a from Oxford, fix Miles, or about - 
5 

Where ke ſpy'd a Young Damſel lo bhowieg ad fair, 

Tha“, ah ! Venus! ſhe cry d, is your Ladyſhip there ? » 

Pray is not that Ox/4rd? And lately you ſware, | 

Neither you, nor Aught like You, ſhou' d ever come 

— e 

Bbo you thus keep your Promiſe? And am I defy'd ? 2 
The Virgin drew near her, and ſmiling reply d, 

My Goddeſs ! what have you your Pupil forgot? 

Tour Tus my Dear, — Is it Fs, Moliy Scot ? 


CCCcXviI. 3 


On Sir Goprney KNELLER's painting for the | 
Author, the Statues of Apollo, TDN 1 

3 Hercules. wid = | 1 
8 HAT God, what Genius did the Pencil move = 
Þ When Knaller painted theſe ? - = 


Ul "Twas Friendſhip—warm as e kind: as Love, | 
91 And ſtrong as Hercules. . A. Port. 
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ere, Walid tick, = 
—_ Her Head reclining on her Huſband's Breaſt, " 
'Y f Shou'd Death divide thee, from thy doating Wife, [pa 
= What Comfort cou'd be found in widow'd Life? 

How the Thought ſhakes me! Heaven my Strepbon 


_ Jave, 
Or give the loſt Arſenia half his Grave 
= Fove heard the lovely Mourner, and approv'd : 
And meu not Wheeslike this, he ſaid, be lov'd ? 
TLaake the ſoft Sorrower at ber Word, and 
3 Ho deeply rooted Woman's Vows can Tie ? ; 
oY”  *Twas ſaid and done — the tender Srrephon dy d; 
{r/exia two long Months — t' out- live him try'd, 


But in thethird — alas ! became a Bride. 
_ | Aon Hitt, 
—_ 7: „%ͤ 
. Lord * , Date. 


"PHE Father took it of the Devil, and then 
1 Gave it his Son to ſerd it back again. 


© The” Duke of Ch s. 
AMES B—— was the Dean's familiar Friend; 


Jae a Duke ; their Friendſhip here muſt 


1 Surely the Dean deſerves a ſore Rebuke, 8 
_— From knowing James, to ſay, he knows a Duke. It 
_— s FFV Dean Swirr. 


. r 
1 = ON rainy Days atone 1 dine, 
. Upon a Chick and Pint of Wine. 
—_. And pick my Chicken to the Bone: 
Bar hiv ay deere werfe 
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Ra Bs 4 
| | OW Fe 
Sy N « B i 4 
No Scrps remain to ſave Mages. 
x WE cs x og 4 * * - * WB „ 3 2 P * 4 | : 


2 
ſn Weather fine 1 nog fn 


but often ſpunge upon a e 
Yet where he '; not ſo rich as A | | 


[pay my Club, and ſo good b. —. By the ſame. 


. Ccccxxl. 13 
On 4 Lady playing on 4 Lute. 
UH moving Sounds from ſuch a — Wonen; 
do unconcern d herſelf and we fo much: 
What Art is this that with ſo little Pains _ 
Tranſports us thus, and-o'er our Spirits reigns? 
he trembling Strings about her F ingers cod, 
Ind tell their Joy for ev ry Kiſs aloud: . 
Small Force there needs to make em trembleſo: 
ouch'd by that Hand, who: would not tremble too? 
Here Love takes Stand, and while ſhe: chatms — 
impties his Quiver an the liſt' ning Deer; 
laßick ſo ſoftens and diſarms the Mind, ; 
That not an Arrow does Reſiſtance find. 4 
Thus the fair Tyrant celebrates the Prize, 
ind acts herſelf the Tripmph of her Eyes. 
0 Nero once, with Harp in Hand, ſurvey'd 
is flaming Rome, and as it burnt, he play d. 


| Ebu. WaLLes. 
F  .CCCCXKXNM. 
41 


The Doctor and the Patient. 


dLEPT you well? V well.“ NM Dran ht did 
457 ay y Li | 


bh did no Harm: for vonder it bach lod.” 


CGCOXXIMI.. 
V erſes occaſioned by Mr. Aikman' «Death, £ 


\ 5 thoſe we love decay, we die in Part, 
String after Sting is ſever'd from the Heart; 
| looſen'd Lat laft but breathing * 
one Pang Is glad to fall away. 
bole he, who lateſt feels the * 
1 ſho 
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IFT. 


1 Pr 1 

Dragg' d ling ring on from partial Death to Dea 
e all he can . is Breath. 1 
2 8 8 8 Troy 
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7 0 ihe Reverend Mr. Murdoch, Refer o 
Straddiſhall, in Suffolk. 


Wy T H Us fafely low, my Fr. end, thou bank not fall 
Here reigns a dee; Tranquillity o'er all; 
No Noiſe, no Care, no Vanity, no Strife; 
Men, Woods, and Fields, all reathe untroubled Life: 
Then keep each Paſſion down, however dear; 
FTruſt me, the tender are the moſt ſev ere. 
Guard, while tis thine, thy philoſophic Eaſe, - 
And alk no Joy but that of virtuous Peace; 
That bids Defiance to the Storms of Fate; 
High Bliſs is 8 for a has a8 Ahn : "00 the ſame 
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W H O can believe with common n Senſe Boa 
A Bacon Slice gives God Offence?  _ His 
„Or, that a Herring hath a Charm Wit 
Almighty Vengeance to diſarm? The 
Wrapt up in Majeſty divine, "hg per. 
Does he N on what we! dine ? Po. 

| Cr on 
„ cccxxvl. RE. 
The Power of 77 ime.” : 

F eld Braſs nor Marble can withſtand On 


The mortal Force of Time's deſtructive Hand: 
IF Mountains ſink to Vales, if Cities die, 
Asad leſs'ning Rivers mourn their Fountains dry : 
When my old Caſſock, ſaid a Velah Divine, 
25 * * at Seal Why ou d I HL 
Hy the fam In F 


SLA 1 $ 3 "I f = . And 


* ceccxxyn T 


L. 126 J: 5 


_ COCCXXVIL, 


HE Threſher Dack cou'd o'er the Queen ** 4 
The Proverb fays ; No Fence again a Flail. 
From threſhing Corn, he turns to threſb his Brains; 
For which her Majeſty allows him Grains. 
Tho” tis confeſt, that thoſe who ever ſaw 
His Poems, think them all no? aworth a Straw. 
Thrice happy Duck, employ'd/in threſhing Stubble; 
Oy. Toll is leſſen'd, and thy Profits h 1 


0N 


By the ſame. 
| . CCCOXXV EET ES 
fe: "To Mr. 1 on his Solomon. 


A Muſe devoted to-celeſtial Things, | 

Again for thee profanes th' immortal Strings : 3 
The Stars; the Myrtle Shade, and roſy Bow'r 

de quits, to revel in thy iv'ry Tow'r: 

The Muſic of the Spheres and heav'nly Throngs 

dhe minds no * to liſten to thy Songs. 

Inchanted with thy lovely Hebrew King, | 
Gabriel in vain 22 plays his purple Wing; 
boaſts of his golden Zone and bright Attire 
His ſtarry Crown, ſoft Voice, and charming Lyre; _ 
With all his fine Addreſs and glitt ring Shew, 

The Muſe abandons the celeſtial Beau: . 
Perverted by the Fexwiſh Monarth's Eyes, 

dhe fondly turns A poſtate to thę Skies, 
And envies Abra's Beauty, while it ſhines 
Wich W Bloom in Prior's Lines. : 


Mrs. Rows: 

5 x 

On the Publication of Mrs. Rows's . 
5 ice ber Death. 


T HUS Philomela ſang; on Earth detain'd, "> r 
While cumb'rous Clay. the riſing Soul reſtraia d; 
Now the freed Spirit, with th' angelic Choir, 1 
In Fields of Light attunes th immortal Lyre, . 
And hymns her God in Strains more ſoft, more ang $12. 
pre only cou'd ſhe learn a loftier Song. | wh 
L * 2 hl CCCCXXX. 


ame 
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JJ 
. 
BN I EVE me. Che, thoſe Perfume that coſt 
| Such Sams to ſweeten thee; is Treaſure loft;/ 
Not all lia wou d fafficient be: 
Thou ſmell'ſt not wes AI the Aid ef FRA 
8 d Lansnο]²] ẽVSi. 
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S ccenxr. | 
K E A 1 fit from the World w 


retreat, 
As full of Champai aigne 26 an 5 
He wak' 'd in the 


He wou'd be row 'd back, fr ho was hot — | 
Trim the Boat, and-fit;quier, fern: Charm reply d, 
You may ö you was . you dy d. 


P's von. 
255 Cc. 
"is Chaucer's Stile. 


ULL oft del Mar, with Topaz dine, 
Eaterh bakd-Meaxts, drimikeeth Greet Wine; 


But Topaz lis owt Werks retterſeth-; - 


And Mar. mote praiſe what Toyan verſeck. 
Now ſure as Prieſt did e er farrve Sinner, 


Full hardly earnecty Mat. lis Dinner. "Mer. Puro. 


Y 


ee xx. 


52 Fre $ unmovd heard how his Porcia fell. 
Shou d- Jaca Wife die, he wou'd behave as well. 


Sc MN. 


BETTER 6 af ware in eur Grev es 


Than Rve in Slavery to Slaves; ol 
Worſe thaw the Anarchy at Sea, 
Where Fiſhes on each other prey; 
Len ry Trout can make as high Rant 
o O'er his laferiofs & our TRI) F953; 


And 


t. 


ind 


; [ 12 7 . 5 

And ſwagger while the Coaſt is clear; 17” 29 
But ſhou'd a lordly Pike a pear, , 
Away you ſee the Varlet ſcud, | RA 
Or hide his coward. Snout in yd: .. Det ung 4 
Thas, if a Gudgeon meet a Rosch, 4px 

He dare not veſture to approach: , 

Vet ſtill has Imp udence to riſe, | 
And, lice Na wy at Flies. 


CCCCXXXV. 


Dias „giddy, helpleks, left ln, 
To all my Friends a Burthen grown” ß; 
No more I hear my Church's Bell, 

Than if it rang out for my Knol” ; 

At Thunder now no more I ſtart, 

Than at the Rumbling of a Cart : 

Nay, what's incredible, alack ! 


I — hear a Woman's Clack. > the ſame; 


ccccxxxvl. 
On a Fan which bore the Story of Cephalus 


Yet guiltleſs too this bright Deſtroyer lives, 


Dean Swirr. 


At Random wounds, nor knows the Wound Woes, 8 


dhe views the Story with attentive Eyes, 
And pities Procris while her r Lover dies, © IN . 
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and Procris, with this Motto: Aura veni. | 1 
O ME, 2 Air, th” /Zolan Shepherd ſaid, 1 
While Procris panted, in the ſacred Shade. OY 1 

Come, gentle Ait! the fairer . 1 
While at her Feet her Swain ex ring es: 1 4% - 
Lo! the glad Gale: o'er all her Beauties ſtray, „ 

Breathe on her Lips and in her Boſom play; Ac 

In Delia's Hand this Toy is fatal found; © 4 8) 

Nor cou'd that fabled Dart more ſurely SEE 3 
Both Gifts deſtructive to the Givers prove, A 

Alike both Lovers fall, by thoſe they love : ' - "= 
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25 8 eee, 


yu NUS, contending for the golden Ball; | 
1 Us'd Helen's Charms to bribe her e withat : 
=» Had ſhe been bleſt with Tempe/s brighter Eyes, 
= 0 Unborrow d Beauty wou d have gain'd the Prize. the 


CCCCXXXV III. 
as Miſs Ro Gn s Pilture, by. Varelſt. 


HY 8 8 HALL candid Prior in immortal Pays. . 
= Thy Anceſtor with gen rous Ardor praiſe; | 
Who with his Pencil's animating Pow'r, 
In livelieſt Dies immortaliz'd a Flow'r ? | 
And ſhall no juſt impartial Bard be found. 
Thy more exalted Merits to refound ? 
Who giv'ſt to Beauty a perpetual Bloom, + 
And lively Grace which Age ſhall not eonſume ; 
Who mak'ſt the ſpeaking Eyes with — roll, ( 
. rm and the Soul. 9 


Cc 1 


NE Day in Chee Meadows eng. 
Oy ) Of Poeny and a 
1 Says 17 a merry 235 
0 Epigram if ſmart and Fl 
In all its Circumſtances ſhou'd | 
=O ge like a Jelly Bag. 
5 Your Simile, I own, is new, 5 8 
UBaut how wilt make it out? ſays Hagbb. | 4 
| bw 1 4 22 9 5 'Quoth Ralph, I'II tell 3 „ 
1 Make it at Top both wide and fit 
| | * 2 a Budget full of Wit. 


"= : g * int it at the End. 8 
I Hermes Wantro +, 
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cCcCcccxl. Hercules | + 


Hercules Ware 
HEN Hercules by Onpbal fabda's;.. 


Once a pert Taſk-mate of the female Train 


Or held the Diſtaff, or with Needle ſew'd ; 
The vanquiſh'd Lion's Skin he wiſely wore, | 
To'ſhewiwhat mighty Feats he'd done before. 


Her Spleen no longer, mirthful cou'd reſtrain : 


His Metamorphoſis ſhe turn d to Joke, 


And thus ſhe jeer'd thiimmortal/Hero's Cloak. 


Dread Sir, quoth ſhe, methinks this ſha 
Is but an odd Drels to fit ſpinnin in. 
Vou overcamea Lion, ſay you did, 


£27. Skin 


4 


112 


And ſtript his Coat, the worthy War-, Need: 


Alack ! Sir ! ſhou'd my Miſtreſs ffea the Corls'i: iy ol ” 
of all ſhe * yours wou'd fare the worſe. 
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+ - CCCCXLI. 


9 


3 On a * Singer's being turned — of one i 
„ theT beatres, at the Inftigation of Mrs. U. 


84 vs Kate O- to the Devil, in Spite of Reſiſtance, 
2 dans? 4 one good Singer without you Affiſ- 


— 


Then 2 Fe Old Nick, Pm a Daw 4 in your Debt : : 
So they parted good PR as _ e ne 


. * 


ccxIII. 


. GTELL A and Fe ew 'ry WE 2 
Unnumber'd Hearts ſurpriſe: 
In Stella's Soul lies all her Pow'r, 
And Flavia's in her Eyes. | 
More boundleſs Flawvia's N are, 
„And Stellas more confin d; 
All can diſcern à F ace that's fair, 
But few. a lovely . 
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| 1 
5 Stella like Britain's Monarch reigns 
t O'er cultivated Sande: * SO You | 


Like Eaftern Ty rants Flavia deigns T's 
To rule o'er barren Sands. 0 
* Then boaſt, far Flavia, boalt your Face, "© ny | 
| Your Beauty's only Store; | 78 
1 Each Day that makes thy Charms decieaſe 
| Will give t n more. Mrs. Banns * Why, 


TT a 1 
* 


le 1 Miſs =, be 4 C7 


I . ad! deut fade, my Dear, His K 
"YN © part them wiſely while you may; No H 
3 If ftill they ay why ſhou'd you fear PTY ; 

= - 5 ae wu none * n * 755 
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: y Mr. Porn, « on bis Dunciad. 


12 r Bi Birds and ert[ 0 Es It FR 
yd; or ſtuff d withiStraw, 15 1 

9 Nee Way blows the. Wind. 15 When 

=. , * Thus 2 Knaves, or chatt' ring Fools, | bi 

= Sung up by Dozens in thy Lay, 5 Tis t 

3 Teach ere dy half than Dem Rules. Wi 

ud point Inflruftionev'ry Way. | If we 

| « Wi gypt's Art thy Pen may ſtrive, | | But 

I | One potent Dro let this but ſhed, | . 

1 ev'ry Roguethatiſtonkative 
= | | Sug * * dead. 10 
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5 O U aſk why Roome diverts you with his Icke, 
n ui L Yet if he a is dull 3s other F olks ? 


> 70 
nn OA 
n 


You 


4+ "rs $3,555 
Ls Labs en 


f 1 g1:] 
Yon wonder at it. This, Sir, is the Caſe, 
The Jeſt is loſt, unleſs he prints his Face. 


.... 7477 
TREASON does never proſper : what's the Rea - 
n 
n. when i it proſpers, none dare call it Treaſon. 


CCCCXLVII. 


URIO's rich Side · board ſeldom ſees the Light, 
Clean is his Kitchen, and his Spits are bright; 3 
His Knives and Forks, all rang'd in even Rows, 
No Hand moleſts, no Servants diſcompoſe; 
A curious Jack, hung up to pleaſe the Eye, 
For ever ſtill ; whoſe 51 ers — never fly 
His Plates unſullied, thiniog on the Shelf ; 8 


For Curio dreſſes Nothing but himſelf. 


CCCCXLVIIT . 


On a Bee flifled i in Honey. 


ROM Flow'r to Flow'r, with eager. Pains, | 
F See the bleſt buſy Lab'rer fl 
When all that from her Toil ſhe gains, 
Is in the Sweets ſhe hoards to die. 
"Tis thus, wou'd Man the Truth believe, 
With Life's ſoft Sweets, each fav rite Joy > 
If we taſte wiſely, they relieve, 


cd if we ' pipags too deep, deſtroy. 


CCCCXLIX. 


On Mr. Pope's Death. 


A RIS E, ye glimmering Stars of Wit! 
For, lo! the 50 of Verſe is ſet. 


had oy 


ä e, „ 


And ſcreen'd him at once from the Shrew and the 
Then ventur'd'to give him ſome wholeſome Advice; 
But Tom is a Fellow of Honour ſo nice, 


He fought with all three; thrice ventur'd his Life; 
en went ne and was Nun again by his Wife 


b) 


ccc. 


AI N are the «Cham, of White and Red, 
Which form the blooming Fair ; 


Give me the Nymph whoſe Snow is "rand, 


Not o'er her Face, but Hair. 


Of ſmoother Checks'the winning Grace 


As open Forces I defy ; 


But in the Wrinkles of Ber Face, 2 | 


Love does in Ambuſh lie. 


If naked Eyes ſer Hearts on Blaze, 


And am rous Warmth inſpire ; 


Thro' Glaſs who darts her pointed Rays, 


Lights up a fiercer Fire. 


| Nor | r nor the Train of Vears, 


Diſturb my Peace, or Bliſs deſtroys 


£ Alive ſhe gives no jealous Fears, 


And dead, ſhe crowns my Joys. + 


O. , 


o more, O Rome, thy wrong Belief defend, 
No more for ſeven Sacraments contend: g- 


; Each wedded Wretch will readily proclaim 


Penance and Mario: are the lane. | 


cocclII. 


*A 8 Thomas was  cudgell'd one Day by his Wife, 
He took to his Heels and he ran for his Life. 
Tem's three deareſt Friends came by in the Squabble, 


Rabble ; 


Too proud to take Counſel, too wiſe to take Warning 
'That he ſent to all three a Challenge next Morning. 


Dr. Swirr 


CCCCLILI, C 


* 


55288225 0. 
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fe 


On Mr. BUTLER' s Monument in Weſtminſter” | 3 


' Preſented with a monumental Buſt ! . 
The Poet's Fate is here in Emblem ſhown; 
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coecLu. 


t #4 

Abbey. | | "Mx | 4 

Xx 

H ILST Butter, needy Wretch | was ; yet alive, - 31M 
No gen'rous Patron wou'd a Dinner give: 1 


See him, when ſtarv'd to Death, and turn'd to obs i 


"4 


He aſk'd for Bread, . he receiv'd 2 Stone. 
| SAM. WrsrLET. 


— 


ccocliv. 55 4 
Hoy mall we pleaſe this Age ? If 3 in a 8 1 


We pat above fix Lines they count it long ; 33 —_ 
If we conn it to an Epigram, -—- FED. 1 
As deep they dwarfiſh Poetry they dimm 4 "*Y 
If we write Plays, few ſee above an AQ, 5 Fo 4 
And thoſe lewd Maſks, and noiſy Fops diſtract. 123ö*˙ 
Let us write Satire then, and, at our ule, PRE is ns RY 
Vex the ill-natur'd Fools we cannot pleaſe. *. ns 


NH APPY Chremes, Neighbour to a Peer, | 
Kept half his Sheep, and fatted half his Deer; 
Each Day his Gates thrown down, his Fences broke, 
And injur'd till the more, the more he ſpoke, ** 
At laſt reſolv'd his potent Foe to awe, > 
And guard his Right by Statute and by Law. 
A Suit in Chancery the Wretch begun, 
Nine happy Terms thro" Bill and Anſwer run, | 
Obtain'd his ECO] 3 had Coſts; and Was — undone. 


# 


' CCCCLVI. When |. 


roy -- 19 


>» een” 
THEN C Picture was to Vuns ſhown, 
Surpriz d the Goddeſs taak it for her own: 


And what, ſays ſhe, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus? And naked feen? 


Pleas d Capid heard, and check d his Mother's Pride; 
And whe's blind now, Mama ? the Urchin cry'd. | 


*Tis Che's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſt ; 
Friend Howard's Genius fancy'd all the reſt. . 
- e VEROGS BR LS M. Pz1os, 


CCCCLVIL 


_ Inſcription for a Fountain adorned with Queen 


ANNE's, and the Duke of Marlborough's 
Statues, and the chief Rizers of ibe World 
round the Work. | 6.4 * be 
VE active Streams, where er your Waters flow, . 
Let diſtant Climes, and fartheſt Nations know. 


What ye from Thames and Danube have been taught, 


How Anne commanded, and how Marlbro' fought. 
| | > 4, 5s By the ſame. 
„ S ‚αl l » 
On the King's Statue oddly placed. 
PHE King of Great Britain was reckon'd be- 
fore | FEET | 
The Head of the Church by all good Chriſtian Peo- 
\ le; N | 
_ His $abjefts of Blaomff'ry have added one more 
To his Titles — and made him the Head of the Steeple. 


CCCCLIX. When 


11361 
cocclix. 


W H E - Gay breath'd his laſt, we in Silence com- 
plain dd | ; | 
For yet we'd a Pope and a Si that remain'd : {5 
Pope falls — all Parnaſſus reſounds with our Cries, _ 5 
And * 8 are ſent up to keep Swift from the 
ies. WEEDS Sy 
Vain Wiſhes ! vain Pray'rs| to the Winds they are 
given ; | 
For Death comes relentleſs, and takes him to Heay'n. 


At little Misfortunes we're ſoberly fad, — : 
Now we've loſt all our Wits we furely run mad. 


CCCCLX. 
8 I X tedious Months young Damon ſigh d 
In vain his am rous Tale: 
He ſu'd, implor d: Cie ſtill deny d; 
No Efforts cou'd prevail. | 
At length he try'd the Pow'r of Gold — 
She ſoon to chide forgot ; 
The fair one was no longer cold, 
But prov'd — alas ! too hot. 


'CCCCLXT. 


HEN Eve wov'd try, but to her Coft, 
Th' Experiment of Evil, 
That ſhe with Gods might Wiſdom boaſt, - l 
And Cunning with the Devil; fas of 
Too ſoon the Knowledge ſhe obtain'd ; 1 08 | 
Too late ſhe curs'd the Prize : 
Oh! had ſhe but a Fool remain'd, 
We ſhould have all been wiſe. 


. CCCCLXUL Say 


— f 
4 
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CCCCLXI. 


8 AY, lovely Fanm, lewd and fair, ' 
| Venus in Face and Mind, | 
Why muſt I not that Bounty ſhare, 
Vou pour on all Mankind ? 9k OS. 4 
That Sun which ſhines promiſcuouſly - +. - 
On Prince and Porter's Heads, 95 
Why muſt it now leave only me 
To languiſh in the Shades ? 
In vain you cry, you'll ſin no more, 
In vain you pray and faſt: | 
You'll ne*er perſuade us till threeſcore, - 
That Fanny can be chaſte. 
When thus affectedly you cant, 
You're ſuch a young Beginner, 
| You are at beſt an awkward Saing  —« 
But are a charming Sinner, 


S* E, ſee, ſhe wakes, Sabina wakes, 
And now the Sun begins to riſe: 
Leſs glorious is the Morn that breaks 
From his bright Beams than her bright Ey es. 
With Light united, Day they give, 
But diff rent Fates ere Night fulfill; 
How many by his Warmth will live! 
How many will her Coldneſs Kill! | 
| W. CoxcGrEve. 


— 


CCCCLXIV. 


ET Blackmore ſtill, in good King Arthur's Vein, 
To Fleckno's Empire his juſt Right maintain; 
Let him his own to common Senſe oppoſe, * 
With Praiſe and Slander maul both Friends and Foes; 


Let him great Dryden's awful Name prophane, 


And learned Garth with envious Pride diſdain; 1 
F e N Let 


LY 


Nis 


F 


et 


137 ] 
Let the Quack ſcribble any thing but Bills, 
His Satyr wounds not, but his Phyſick kills. 


3 8 
X7 HEN IJſael's Daughters mourn'd their paſt 
| Offences, 7 


They dealt in Sackcloth and turn'd Cinder Wenches ; 

The Richmond fair ones ne'er will ſpoil their Locks, 

They uſe white Powder, and fine Holland Smocks. 

O beauteous Church! where Females think clean Lin- 
nem”: 1 

As decent to repent in as to ſin in. 


ccccLxVI. 


ILENCE, ye Winds; ye Zephyrs, ceaſe to blow; 


Be huſh'd, ye murm' ring Streams, ſerenely flow; 
Ye Nightingales, your vanquiſh'd Notes forbear ; 
For Iris ſweeter Song commands the liſt'ning Ear. 
. = W. DuxnCoMB. 


CCCCLXVIL 


74 OM Saffold expiring, the ſovereign Quack 


Bequeath'd his Poſſeſſions to Ca/e and to Drake, 
To divide 'em between them the Monarch thought fit, 
So Caſe had his Practice, and Drake had his Wit. 
On each Side of Paul's each ſat up his Throne, 


Diſpenſing his Gifts, as their Father had done: 


The one made the Philters, the other the Bills; 


The younger made Verſes, the elder made Pills; 
Till Envy and Avarice tempted poor Drake 


To encroach on his Brother, and paſs for a Quack, 
But Caſe, who to loſe his Advantage was loth, 
Grew mighty in Wit, and excell'd him in both ; 
And Drake met the Fate which Uſurpers deſerve, 
To be damn'd as a Wit, as a DoQor to ſtarve. | 
| 5 Mr. OLDM1xon. 
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CCCCLXVIIL Bel. 


And thy foft Bed warm 
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*  CECCLAVIL 


| B UCKHURS T, thou dear Concern of th heav'nly 


Pow'rs, / 
Immortal Roſes crown thy gentle Hours; 
May rich Perfumes ſtill fcent thy rich Attire, 
And thy bright Hearth ſhine with eternal Fire: 
May: gen'rous Wine in thy clear Cryſtals move, 

| k a ſofter Love. 
Whoe'er lives thus, tho? he dies young, cheats Fate, 


And ſtretches Life beyond th appointed Date. 


 CCCCLXIX. 
| GALLSTOWN-FHloust, 
"F- TS ſo old and ſo ugly, and yet ſo convenient, 


You're ſometimes in Pleafure tho' often in Pain 


| a 255 
Tis ſo large you may lodge a Friend or two with Eaſe 


in't 3 i 


You may turn and may ſtreteh at your Length if you 


"Tis ſo: little the Family live in a Preſs, in't, | 
Ang paar Lads Betty.'has ſcarce Room to dreſs in't; 
'Tis fo cold in the Winter yon can't bear to lye int; 
And ſo hot in the Summer you're 8 fry in't. 

'Tis ſo brittle *twould ſcarce. bear the Weight of a Tun, 


Vet ſo ſtaunch that it keeps out a great Deal of Sun. 
"Tis ſo crazy, the Weather | with Eaſe beats quite thro” 


It, 


And you're farc'd ev'ry Year in ſome Part to renew it. 
Tis fo ugly, ſo uſeful, ſo big, and fo little, 


"Tis ſo ſtaunch and ſo crazy, ſo ſtrong, and ſo brittle, 
"Tis at one 1 7 ſo bot, and another ſo cold, 
It is Part of the new and Part of the old, 


It is juſt half a Blefling, and juſt half a Curſe, 


I wiſh then, dear George, it were better or worſe. 
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39 ] 
. CCCCLEXX. 
O Varus hates a Thing that's baſe, 
I own indeed he's got a Knack 
Of flatt'ring People to their Face, 


But Lis to 40 t behind their Back. 
Jo 244 an Rx. 


ts 
| Under a Piflure of Mr. Pountz. 


Q UCH is thy Form, O Poyn/z / but who ſhall find 
A Hand, or Colours to expreſs thy Mind ? 
A Mind unmov'd by ev'ry wy ha Fear, 
In a falſe World — dares to be ſincers: 
Wiſe without Art; without Ambition great 3 
Tho' firm, yet pliant ; active, tho' ſedite;, 
With all the richeſt Stores of Learning fraught z 
Yet better ſtill by native Prudence taught ; 
That, fond the Griefs of the diſtreſt to heal, 
Can pity Frailties it could never feel; | 
That, when Misfortune ſu d ne*er ſought to know 
What Sect, what Party, whether Frienc on Foe; 
That, fix'd on equal Virtus's temp'rate Laws. 
Deſpiſes Calamny, and ſhuns App lande ; 
That, to its own, Perfections lags blind, 
Wou A for another think this Praiſe deſign'd. 
Sir G. Ly TTELTON:; 


ccclxxII. 


1 N Crowds the Ladies throng where Pleaſure wth, 
To gaming Rooms, to Concerts, and te Balls. 
But none to Church! and Why? No Men are Mere: 
Muſt Belles on one another only ftare ? - 


7 Anſwer. 


Bat none ta Church! tis falſe! your pious Fools, 
Poliſh" d no * than by B ble * | | 
Lame, 
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Lame, old and ugly, thither run in Sholes ; 
They've Nothing elſe to do but mind their Souls. 


*-" CCECLXXU, : 
WH ILL has but one poor Peeper got, 


His Conſort has no more; 
'The P—x has ſent them both to Pot ; 
Mark ! Sinners how you whore ! 
Will, let thy one thy Conſort's bg, 
And ſhare not half a Senſe; - | 
You may be blind and fiddle, ſhe 8 }___ 
See clear to take the Pence. Vide N*. 305. 


_ CCCCLXXIV. 
8 AID Cynick in a teſty Mood, 
MW Well! ſince Athens is ſo rude 
TJ 0o0o laugh at me and mine, 
I'll laugh at all that laugh at me, 
And fo with them I'll even be, 
And pay them in their Coin. 
A dry Philoſopher ſat b 
And ftraitway made him this Reply; 
1 For all that ſurly Frown, 
If what you've juſt now ſaid be true, 
You laugh at all that laugh at you. 
ou're the merry'ſt Blade in Town. Naso, 


CCCCLXXV. 


P RI TH E E, dear Green, the Reaſon tell, 

When other Greens all look ſo well, N 
Why you alone are pale and wan, 

Or if you cannot —then I can; 

The Reaſon is, believe the Muſe, 0-1 

| Becauſe they drink and you refuſe! Jos1an REIT I. 


DTEI4 4 -_ -, CCCCLXXVI Or 
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08 
On a Lady's drinking the Bath Waters. 


'T HE guſhing Streams impetuous flow 
In Haſte to De/ia's Lips to go, Kg 
With equal Haſte and equal Heat, 
Who wov'd not ruſh theſe Lips to meet? 
Bleſs'd envy'd Streams ſtill greater Bliſs 
Attends your warm and liquid Kiſs: 
For from her Lips your welcome Tide, 
Shall down her heaving Boſom glide ; 
There fill each ſwelling Globe of Love, 
And touch that Hea-t I ne'er cou'd move. 
From thence in ſoft Mæanders ſtray, 
And find at laſt the bliſ ful Way 1 
Which I hought may paint, tho' Verſe mayn't ſay. 
Too happy Rival, dwell not there- 
To rack my Heart with jealous Care, 
But quit the bleſt Abode, tho' loth, 1 | 
And quickly paſling tale us both. The Earl of C. 
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CCCCLXXVII. 


| HEN at our Houſe the Servants brawl, 
And raiſe an Uproar in the Hall; 

While John the Butler, and ſhort Mary, 
About the Plate and Linen vary ; 
Till the ſmart Dialogue grows rich, 
In ſneaking Dog! and ugly Bitch! , 
Down comes my Lady like the Devil, 
And makes em filent ail and civil. 
Thus Cannon clears the cloudy Air, 
And ſcatters Tempeſts brewing there ; 
Thus Bullies ſometimes keep the Peace, | 
And one Scold makes the other ceaſe, N. Rows; 
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CCCCLAXVYIIT. 
F: — — 'with Head bentback and cloſe ſhut 


All MS. Time devoufly ſnoring lies; 

Its great Diſlike in Fies the Pariſh ſpeaks, 

And wonder Lellius thus the Sabbath breaks. 

But I think Lollius keeps the Sabbath beſt; 

For why, he makes it ſtill a Day of Reſt. | 
— Joan RELyn. 


CCCCLXXIX. 
"The Wiſb. 


1 F foe good natur d Po 'r divine 
Eber deign to vie w this Cot of mine, 
And if that God (as Gods have been 


* s 


Delighted with a rural Scene) 


Well pleas'd ſhall promiſe to impart 
The Blfs'that- heaves my longing Heart.; 
Tnis Wiſh I'll readily preſent, 

5 Make me in ev'ry: . " 


Km 


E RE, Ladies. all your Favours ow 13 
Your Favours none can merit more. 
Other ungrate ful Souls (P—x on *em) 
Forget a Favour really done em; 
But grateful Damon, tis believ 'd, 
Remembers thoſe he ne'er receiv'd. 
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7 HE N from her Boſom 4rriapull'd the Blade, 9 

Thus to her Lord the tender Heroine faid ; : | 8 

The Wound I gave myſelf, with Eaſe I bear, | JF 

Alas! I die by that which kills my Dear. | 5 1 
. By the ſame. Maul. 

- CCCCLXXXII. 


To Narcissa, who took it ill to have the Au- 
thor called her Lover. 


ORD, Miſs, how Folks can frame a Lie; 
Love you, ſay they ? By Jove not I. 
Both Jobe and you may Wi.nels bring 
I never dreamt of ſuch a Thing. 
Henceforth bid Jealouſy be gone; 
Thyſelf, dear ſelf is thine alone: 
From Fear of Rivals thou art free: 


—O ! were I half ſo bleſt as hee. Buy the ſame. 
CCCCLXXXIII. 
| OOL Man wou'd cry if ſure to dye 
Before a Month were paſt ; 
Yet laughs away this poor ſhort Day, 


Which is perhaps his laſt. By the ſame: : 


| c 
The Petition of Juſtice B——n's Horſe to the 
. . Dake of Newcaſtle. 
UITE worn to the Stumps in a piteous Condi- 
tion, 5 2 
] preſent to your Grace this my humble Petition: 
Full twenty-eight Stone, as all the World ſees, 
(To me it ſeems more) my plump Maſter weighs. 


N 7 „„ As i 

=F A Load for a Team this, yet I all alone, - 

_— To Claremont muſt draw him, for Help I have none, 
_y O'er Eſber's hot Sands in a dry Summer's Day, | 

| | 73 How I ſweat and I chafe and I pant all the Way; ; 


But when I return, and the Draft is encreas d, 
N what he has cramm'd — a Stone at the leaſt — 
No ſingle Horſe can be in Conſcience thought abe 
q IJ To draw both the Juſtice, and eke half your Tabſe. 
4 3 This 8 Caſe, Fin Dute, to your tender Compaſ- 
__ ion, 

| I ſubmit, and O ! take it in 8 . 
To drive with a Pair, put the Squire in the Way, 
Vour Petitioner then, bound in Duty, will neigh. 


| 
4 


* . „ CCCCLXXXV. | 


11 Vong ghting Aſs is a Bully, | 3 
11 . Your ſneaking Aſs is a Cit, 
8 Your keeping Aſs is a Cully, 
il Bat your top prime Aſs is a Wit. 
= They all fool Cit of his Wife, 
- Hle fools all them of their Pelf; 
But your Wit's ſo damn'd an Ass, 


3 Heonly fools himſelf. | : 
. N I CCCCLXXXVI.. : 
Fi To Miſs Lucy F. 


F Ox E by the Muſe alone inſpir' d, 
* I ſung my any rous Strains ; 
5 No ſerious Love my Boſom fir'd ; 
Vet ev'ry tender Maid deceiv'd 
The idly mournful Tale believ'd, 
And wept my fancied Pains, 
But Venus now to puniſh me, 
_ For having feign'd io well, 
=_ Has made my Heart fo fond of ther, . 
—  _ _- That not the whole Aonian Quire 2 
Can Accent ſoft. enough inſpire, ” 
1 5 Ik̃gꝗs real Flame to tell. sir G. Lrrrzlrox. 
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CCCCLXXXVIL. 


WE IP To the ſame. L 
| | With a new Watch. | 9 
W IT H me while preſent may thy lovely Eyes J 
he never turn d upon this golden Toy); 
Think ev'ry pleaſing Hour too ſwiftly flies, 
And meaſure Time by Joy ſucceeding Joy. 
But, when the Cares that interrupt our Bliſs 
Too me not always will thy Sight allow, 
Tien oft with kind Impatience look on this, 
Then ev'ry Minute count — as I do now. 


: 4 „ lande. 
CCCCLXXXVIL. 


The Commons Petition to King CHARLES the 
Second. | 


N all Humility we crave | E” 
1 Our Sovereign may be our Slave; 3 
And humbly beg that he may be | % 8 
Betray'd by us moſt loyally. 8 
And if he pleaſe once to lay down 
His Scepter, Dignity, and Crown, 
We'll make him, for the Time to come, 
1 he greateſt Prince in Chriſtendom. To 

By the Earl of RochesrER. 


The King's Anſwer. 
"Ota ARLES, at this Time having no Need, 
Thanks you as much as if he did. 105 th 
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s Houſe in St. James's 
1 Ft 
Sic fati lætantur Lares, 
'T APPILY hous'd theſe Lares are, 

To feed on Viſto's and freſh Air ; 
To dine with Humphry's Duke each Day, 
And gaze their Supper Time away. 
Bat Ceres with her Sheaf of Corn, . 
Would better Shefield's Houſe adorn, 
To which if Bacchus Grapes wou'd bring, 
'Then might the merry Lares ſing. | 


F L ——— with graceleſs Verſe, 
The noble dar'd aſperſe. 


But when he ſaw her well beſ patter'd, 


Her Reputation ſtain'd and tatter'd ; 
He gaz d, and lov'd the hideous Elf, 


She look'd ſo very like himſelf. | 
True ſung the Bard well known to Fame, 


Self-love and ſocial are the ſame. MI. N-rT, 


CCCCXCL 


2 VE LY ſhines thy wedded Fair, 
Gentle as the yielding Air; 
Cheering as the ſolar Beam, -.. -* 
Soothing as the Fountain Stream. 

Why d jealous Huſband, rail? 
All may breathe the ambient Gale, 
Baſk in Heav'n's diffuſive Ray, 
Drink the Streams that paſs away. 
All may ſhare unleſs'ning Joy; 
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Light confine, 
Ere thou thin ſt her wholly thine. By the ſame. 
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Water, Air, 4 


7 CLanissa. 
CCCCXCII. 
WI H Y like a Tyrant wilt thou reign, 
When thou may rule the willing Mind ? 
Can the poor Pride of giving Pain, 
Repay the Joys that wait the kind ? 
I curſe my fond enduring Heart, 7% 
Which ſcorn'd preſumes not to be free, 


Condemn'd to feel a double Smart, "MN | 
To hate * and burn for thee. By the ſames 4 


c e. 


W HILST Lucy chaſte as Mountain Snows, | 
Gives ev'ry idle Fop a Hearing; 
In Mary's Breaſt a Paſiion glows, 

W hich Wag. of; is from not appearing. 
Say, who has choſe the better Part! 

Mary to whom no Joy is milling ; 
Or ſhe, who Dupe to her own Art, 

Pays the fall Price of oy 5 —_— 2 

Zy the ſame, 


a, 


CC CXCIV. 


Ars. PENELOPE * * . 


HE gentle Pex. with Look demure, 
A Waile was thou ht a Virgin pure; 
But Per. as anti-nt Po. ts ſay, 


Undid by Night the Work of Day, By the fame, 
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HI * ST Thirſt of Praiſe and vain Deſire of 
'Z | 9 — | In ev'ry, Ape, is ev ry Woman's Aim; 
Wich Cooftſbip pleav'd, of filly Toaſters proud, 
©  _ Fondofa Train, and happy in a Crowd; 
On ech poor Fool beſtowing ſome kind Glance, 
= _ . Each Conqueſt owing to ſome looſe Advance; 
= While vain Coquets affect to be purſu d. 
= And think they're virtuous, if not groſsly-lewd ; 

Let this great Maxim be my Virtue's Guide 

In Part ſhe is to blame that has been try'd; - 

He comes too near, that codies to be deny d. | 
=. Lady Maxy Worriasy MonTacus. > 
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l Fe . Wiitten in a Lady's Sherlock on Death. 


WE | ISTAKEN Fair, lay Sherlock by, : 
_ His Doctrine is decriving: ; 

_ "= For whilſt he teaches us to die, 

1 tze cheats us of our living. 

To die's a Leflon we ſhall know 


x 


„ „Too ſoon without a Maſter; 
ar. © Then let us only ſtudy now - 
low we may live the faſter. 
ET __ To live's to love, to bleſs, be bleſt 
Wich mutual Inclination; | 


Share then my Ardour in your Breaſt, 
And kindly meet my Paſſion ; 
Baut if thus bleſt I may not live, 
And Pity you dery; __ 5 
109 me at leaſt your Sherlock give, 
Tis I muſt learn to die. 


„„ 
CCCCXCVI!. 

The Worm Doctor. 

4GUS advanc'd on high proclaims his Skill 


By Cakes of wondrous Force the Worms to kill; 


A (cornful Ear the wiſer Sort impart, 

And laugh at Yagas's pretended Art. 

But well can Vagus what he boaſts perform, 

For Man (as 2 has told us) is a Worm. 
- : Jan LAH Re 5 4 


ceœccxcvm. 
VMMirilten on an Hour Glaſs. 
T HES E little Atoms that in Silence pour, 
And meaſure out with even pace the Hour, 
Were once Alcippus ; ſtruck by Galla's Eyes, 
Wretched he burn'd, and here in Aſhes lyes : 


Which ever ſtreaming this ſad Truth atteſt, 


That Lovers count the n une, and know no reſt. 
By the "OW, 


cx X. 


H O W great thy wank t let none by Miſchief know, 


But 4 5 thou canſt by Acts of Kindneſs ſhew; 
A Pow'r to hurt is no ſuch noble Thing ; 4 


The Toad can poiſon, 11a the 19 0 ſting. 
5 By the * 


Ger. 
on a beautiful Boy finging. 


wo HI , ST lovely Daphnis chaunts his charming 


And „ Echo with the Muſick plays, 
Around the Dryads and the Faurs appear, 
The ſavage wild Veaſts ſof.en as they hear ; 
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Od Thames uprears him from the Ooze below, 
And in Attention loſt the Streams farget to flow : 
Apollo hearing wonder'd at the Strain, 

= And thought his O-pheas was retuin'd again; 

But when his heav'nly Face and Mien he ſpy d, 

1 . Ah! cruel} ! no 3 "Tis Venus Son, he cry d 3 | ; 

: Was't not enough the Archer to out-do; — © | 
What will he challenge the Muſician too ? | 

_—_— . ng WT os. © > ER r _ 

= . 4<QARIND Fs Judgment's juſt and true; 

+ It never made a Slip but two; 

N When ſhe approv'd my Lines, was one; | 
F- The other when-ſhe blam\'d her awn.:-' By the ſame, 
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FIRST let Freeman and Sing the Gazetteer e 
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| „„ e 
3 Roar manfully out that the Enemy comes. ST 
Tben during the Panic urge Taxes good Store, 
Not barely enough but fame twenty Times more: 
Next levy new Forces by Sea and by Land, „ 
And give each pretty Fellow his Share of Command. is 
Let Namen be preſs'd and Embargoes be la d, 3 
a To ruin the Merchant defending the Trade: N 
Whole Herds dye untimely to victual the Fleet, . 
REP | No Mater, tho Carrion, if bought for good Meat. . 
Fold Councils, ſend Cduriers, diſpatch*Plenip»s, 4 
„ Bribe ſome to be Friends, and ſome not to be Foes : 
And when ev'ry Job and Expedient is ſerv'd, | 

Let us 1e on our Arms, till our Foes are all ſtarv'd. 
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C.).cccolll. 
To Dr. W——. 


THEN the fair Critic Comments on 
| An obſcure Author writes, 
He thinks the Bus'neſs fairly done, 
If he ſtrikes out new Lights. 
Oh ! then let none thy Genius doubt, | 
Surpaſt by very few, 
Who'ſt ſtruck not only ew Lights out, 
But all the d ones too, IJ. Hacxerr; 


kk CCCCCIV. 
HOSE Fpigrams you moſt commend, 
I That with a Turn leaſt thought of end; 
Then ſure a tip- top one you'll call, 
This which concludes with — none at all, 
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